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All nations called upon topraiſe G od the Creator, 


The Lord is God: *tis he alone 


Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 


he Britiſh iſles ſhall fend the noiſe 


1 


1 


We are his work, and not our own; 


And make it your divine employ 


HYMNS AND PSALMS. : 
Hymn I. Long Metre. 


A plain tranſlation of Pſalm C. 


I. 
e nations round the earth, rejoice | 
Before the Lord, your ſov reign King : 
Serve him with chearful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory * 
II. 


Doth life, and breath, and being give: 


The ſheep t that on his paſtures live. 
III. 


With praiſes to his courts repair; 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 


The Lord is good, the Lord is kind; 
Great is his grace, his mercy ſure: 

And the whole race of man ſhall find 

His truth from age to age endure. 


Hymn II. Long Metre. 
A paraphraſe of the ſame. 
15 


ing to the Lord with joyful voice; 
Let ev'ry land his name adore; 


Acroſs the ocean to the ſhore, eee. 
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HYMNS AND PSALMS, 
Ms 
Nations attend before his throne 
With ſolemn fear, with ſacred joy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 
ITE. 
His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 
And when, like wandring ſheep, we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 
IV. 
We are his people, we his care, 
Our ſouls and all our mortal frame: 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty maker, to thy name! 


Well croud thy gates with thankful N J 


High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe ; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praife. 
VI. 
Wide as che world is thy command! 
Vaſt as eternity thy love! 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When OG years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


Hy wn III. Long Metre. 
The one ung and true God, 


I. 
\ ternal God, almighty cauſe 


OF earth and ſeas and worlds unknown i 


All things are ſubject to thy laws; 
All things depend on thee alone. 
1 
Thy glorious being ſingly ſtands, 
Of all within itfelf poſſeſt : 
 ControuPd by none are thy commands; 
= hou from chyſelf alone are bleſt. 
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HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
; | III. 
4 To thee alone ourſelves we owe ; 
Let heav'n and earth due homage pay; 
All other Gods we diſavow, 
Deny their claims, renounce their ſway: 
IV. 
Spread thy great name thro? heathen lands . 
Their idol deities dethrone; 
Reduce the world to thy command, 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 
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Hymn IV. Long Metre. 
The divine perfections. 


. 
reat God! thy glories mall erer 
Our holy fear, our humble joy; 
Our lips in grateful ſongs, ſhall bring 
Their tribute to th' eternal King. 
ES 
The earth and ſtars, and worlds unknown, 
' Depend precarious on thy throne; 
All nature reits upon thy word, 
And men and angels own their Lord. 
III. 
His oe reign pow'r what mortal knows; 
If he command, who dares oppoſe ? 
With ſtrength he girds himſelf around, 9 
And treads the rebels to the ground. 3 1 
1 „ 
Who ſhall pretend to teach thee ill, 3 
Or guide the counſels of thy will? 
Thy wiſdom, like a ſea divine, 
Flows deep and high above our line. 
Th' eternal law before thee ſtands: 
1 Thy Juſtice, with impartial hands, 
3 Divides to all their due reward, 
| 08 by the ſceptre, or the ſword. | 
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HYMNS any PSALMS, 
8 „ 
Thy love reveals a chearing face, 
Thy truth and promiſe ſeal the grace: 
Thy mercy ages paſt have known, 
And ages long to come ſhall own. 
VII. 
Thou, God of heav*n ! doſt condeſcend 
To be our father and our friend : 
We love thy name; we love thy word : 
Joi, all our pow'rs, to praiſe the Lord, 


Hvux V. common Metre. 
The immutability of God. 
J. 


hro* endleſs years thou art che ſame, 
O ever bleſſed God 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 
And tell thy works abroad. 
II. 
The ſtrong foundations of the earth 
O old by thee were laid; 
8 By thee the beauteous arch of heav- n 
With matchleſs {kill was made. 
—_ 
Soon hall this goodly frame of things, 
PForm'd by thy pow'rful hand, 
Be, like a veſture, laid-afide, 
And chang'd at thy command. 
IV. 
But thy perfections, all- divine, 
Eternal as thy days, 
Thro' everlaſting ages ſhine, 
With undiminiſh'd rays. 
8 
Thy ſervants children, ſtill thy care, 
Shall own their father's Gd, 
To lateſt times thy favour ſhare, 
And ſpread thy praiſe abroad. 
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HYMNS and PSALMS. 


Hymn VI. Long Metre, 
God incomprehenſible. 
| E 


an creatures, to perfection, find 
Th' eternal uncreated mind? 


Or can the largeſt ſtretch of thought 


Meaſure and ſearch thy nature out! t? 
II. 

»Tis high as heay* n, *tis deep as hell; 

And what can mortals know, or tell? 

Thy glory ſpreads beyond the ſky 


And all the ſhining worlds on high. 


ART. 


God is a king of pow'r unknown ; 
Firm are the orders of his throne : 


If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 


Or afk him why, or what he does? 


IV. 


He wounds the heart, and he makes whole 3 


Hie calms the tempeſt of the ſoul: 


When he ſhuts up in long deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy bar * 
V... 


He frowns, and darkneſs veils the moon, 


The fainting ſun grows dim at noon : 
The pillars of heav'ns ſtarry roof 


Tremble and ſtart at his reproof. 


He cave the vaulted heav* n its form, 


The crooked ſerpent and the worm; 
He breaks the billows with his breath, 


And ſmites the ſons of pride to death. 


I. 
Theſe are a portion of thy ways; 


But who ſhall dare deſeribe thy face? 
Who can endure thy light, or ſtand 
Jo hear the thunders of thy hand? 
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HYMNS any PSALMS 
HyMN VII. Long Metre. 
The all-ſeeing God. 
8 
ord, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen us thro'; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing View 
Our waking and our ſleeping hours, 
Our heart and fleſh with all their pow'rs. 
are BA: 
Our thoughts, before they are our own, 
Are to our God diſtinctly Known: 
He knows the words we mean to ſpeak, 
Eer from our op ning lips they break. 
| III. 

Within thy circling power we ſtand; 
On every ſide we find thy hand: 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, 

We are ſurrounded till with God. 
5 

Amazing knowledge, vaſt and rear? 
Whar large extent | what lofty height | 
Our ſouls with all the pow'rs they boaſt, 

Are in the boundleſs proſpect loft. | 

'V. 8 

O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs our breaſt, 
 Where-e'er we rove, where-e'er we reſt ; 
Nor let our weaker paſſions dare 
| Conſent to fin, for God is there. 


Pausp I. 


VI. 

Could we fo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 
Where, Lord, could we thy preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run? 
VII. 
If up to heaven we take our flight; 
'Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in light; 
Or dive to hell; there vengeance reigns, 

And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 
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HYMNS % PSALMS. 


VIII. 
If mounted on a morning-ray 
We fly beyond the weſtern ſea, 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt the fugitive. 

IX. 
Or ſhould we try to ſhun thy ſight 
Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 


Wou'd kindle darkneſs i into wT 


X. 
O may theſe thoughts ooffeſa our breaſt, 
Where-e'er we rove, where-c'er we reſt! 
Nor let our weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to ſin, for God is there. 


Pausk II. 
XI. 
The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thine all- ſearching eyes; 


Thy hand can ſeize thy foes as ſoon 
IThro' midnight-ſhades as blazing noon. 


XII. 


Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're both alike to thee; 


Not death can hide what God will ſpy. 
And hell lies naked to his eye. ig 
. 


O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs our breaſt, 


Where-e'er we rove, where-e'er we reſt 


Nor let our weaker paſſions dare 


Conſent to ſin, for God is there. 


_ Hymn VIII. Common Metre. 
To God the Creator. 


reat firſt of beings! mighty Lord 
Of all this wond'rous frame ! 
Produc'd by thy creating word, 
The world from nothing came. 
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HYMNS any PSALMS, 


| I. 
Thy voice ſent forth the high command; 
T'was inſtantly obey'd: 
And thro' thy goodhef all things ſtand, 
Which by thy pow'r were made. 


III. 
Thy g glories ſhine throughout the whole, 
Each part reflects thy light: ; 


For thee, in courſe the planers roll, 
And day ſucceeds the night. 
IV. 
For thee, the ſun diſperſes heat 
And beams of chearing day : 
The diſtant ſtars in order ſer, 
By night, thy pow'r diſplay. 
NV. 


For thee, the earth its produce yields; 
For thee, the waters flow: 

And various plants adorn the fields, 
And trees aſpiring grow. 


Inſp ir'd with praiſe, our minds purſue | 
This wiſe and noble end; 

And all we think, and all we e do. 
Shall to rhe honour tend. 


| Lim IX. | Fe Metre. 
* 75 wy 5 eator and Lord of all. 


J. 
\ Imighty God | thy pow'rful word 
From nothing all things brought : 
Earth, ſeas, and ſkies, by thee, their Lord, 
With {kill divine were N 
II. 8 
By thee preſery'd the world remains 
A proof of pow'r divine: 
Whatever this great whole contains, 
_F ſov?* reign right 1 is thine. | 


a I III. Thou 


HYMNS ax PSALMS. 
IIT. 


Thou over all art Lord ſupreme, 
All things from thee derive : 


No creature can diſpute thy claim, 
Or independant live. 
IV. 
To thine all-gracious pow'r we bow; 
Our wills to thee reſign : 
Accept the praiſe; accept the vow ; 
We wou'd be ever thine. 


Hymn X. Common Metre. 
To God the Creator of mankind. 
| | | | . ; 
8 of our lives, whoſe bounteous care 
Firſt gave us pow'r to move; 
How ſhall our thankful hearts declare 
The wonders of thy love? | 
Conv? lh 
While void of thought and ſenſe we lay, 
Duſt of our parent earth; 
Thy breath inform'd the eeping clay, 
And call'd us into birth. 
5 HE 
From thee our limbs their faſhion took; 
And e'er our life began, 
Within the volume of thy book, 
Were written ev'ry one. 
„„ 
Thine eye beheld in perfect view 
The yet unfiniſh'd plan; RE. 
Thy imperfect lines thy pencil drew, 
And form'd the future man. 
V. 
O may this frame, which tile grew 
Beneath thy forming hands, 
Be ſtudious ever to purſue 
Whate'er thy will commands. 
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HYMNS axy PSALMS. 


Hymn XI. Common Metre. 
The goodneſs of God. 


. 
weet is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
O God, our heav'nly king; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 
. 
God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies; 
Thro' the whole earth thy bounty Wines 
And ev'ry want ſupplies. 
II. 
With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee, for daily food; 
Thy lib'ral hand 5 their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 
= | 
How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord! 
How flow thine anger moves! 
But ſoon he ſends his pardoning word 
To chear the ſouls he loves. 
K ' 9 | 
Creatures with all their endleſs race 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim ; 
But thoſe that taſte thy richer grace 
Delight to bleſs * name. 


Hymn XII. Long Metre. 
The daily goodneſs f God. 


Ls. * , 

| | 3 

| © 5 reat God, how endleſs is thy love! 
©; Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new; 
1 And morning mercies from above 
ib Gently diſtil, like early dew. | 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 
II. 


Thou ſpreadſt the curtains of the night, 


Great guardian of our ſleeping hours; 
Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light. 
And quickens all our drowſy pow'rs. 
III. 
We yield our pow'rs to thy command; 
To thee we conſecrate our days: 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


Hymn XII. Long Metre. 


T he goodneſs of God unchangeable. 
1 


ternal ſource of ew ry joy! 
Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, 


While in thy temple we appear : 


Thy goodneſs crowns the circling year. 
2 
Wide as the earth and planets roll, 
Thy hand ſupports and chears the whole 


By thee the ſun is taught to riſe, 


And darkneſs when to vell the ſkies. 
HL - 


The flow? ry ſpring at thy command, 


Embalms the air and paints the land; 
The ſummer rays with vigour ſhine, 


Jo raiſe the corn, and chear the vine. 


IV. 
Seaſons and months, and weeks and days, 
Demand ſucceſſive hymns of praiſe : 


Still be the chearful homage 1 
With 15 'ning light, and ev wing ſhade. 


O may our more . tongues 
In worlds unknown purſue the ſongs: 


And in thoſe brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 


| 3 


3 and PSALMS, 


Hymn XIV. Common Metre. 
The eternal dominion of God. 
64 


reat God ! how infinite art thou ! 
W hat worthleſs worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 
II. 
Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Ere feas or ſtars were made; 
Thou art the ever- living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 
III. 
Nature and time quite naked lie 
I 0o thine immenſe ſurvey, 
From the formation of the ſky, 
To the great burning day, 
ö 
Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands preſent in thy view; 
To thee there's nothing old appears; 
Great God! there's nothing new. 
Our lives thro' various ſcenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undiſturb'd affairs. 
VI. 
Great God! how infinite art thou! 
What worthleſs worms are we! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their us to thee, 


HYMNS And PSALMS. 


Hynn XV. Short Mette. 
Divine mercy. 
ts - 
bleſs the Lord, our fouls 
Let all within us join, 
And aid our tongues to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe favours are divine. 
II. 
O bleſs the Lord, our fouls; 
Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, 
And without praiſes die. 
III. 
Tiis he forgives our ſins; 
Tis he relieves our pain 3 
Tis he that heals our ſickneſſes; 
And makes us ſtrong again. 
1 „ 

He crowns our lives with love, 
When ranſom'd from the grave: 
He that redeems our ſouls from death, 

Hath ſov'reign pow'r to ſave. 
V. 

Ie fills the poor 8 good; 
Hi e gives the ſuff 'rers reſt: 
The Lord bath judgments for the proud, 
And juſtice for rh oppreſt. 

VI. 
His wond'rous works and ways, 
He made by Moſes known: 


But ſent the world his truth and * 
By bis beloved fon. 


HYMNS AND PSALMS. 


Short Metre. 


Hymn XVI. 
The ſame. 
| . 
ur ſouls, repeat his praiſe 
W hoſe mercies are ſo great; 
W hoſe anger is fo flow to riſe, 
So ready to abate. 
II. 
| God will not always chide 
And when his ſtrokes are felt, 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt. 
| | RL 
High as the heav'ns are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of thy grace 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 
IV. 
Thy pow'r ſubdues our fins; 
And thy forgiving love, 
Far as the eaſt is from the weſt, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 
V. 
The pity of the Lord 
Wi To thole that fear his name, 
EY ls ſuch as tender parents feel: 
| He knows our feeble frame. 
: I - - 
He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry breath : 
His anger, like a riſing wind, 
Can ſend us ſwift to death. 
VII. 
Our days are as the graſs, 
Or like the morning flow'r : 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour, 


9 N 


VIII. But 


HYMNS and PSALMS. 


VIII. 
But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
To endleſs years endure; 1 
And childrens children ever find Y 
Thy words of promiſe ſure. I 


Hvux XVII. Long Metre. , 
Cod kind and merciful. 4 


e 
et ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
L Thou ſov'r reign Lord of all: 
Thy t ſtrength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 
* - | 
When fry bows the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 8 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 
„ 
Thy grace ſupports our tott'ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth; 
Holy and juſt are all thy ways, 1 
And all thy words are truth. _ 
1 1 
Thou knows the pains thy ſervants feel; | "i 
Thou hears thy childrens cry ; [ 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 3 
Thy grace is ever nigh, = 


Thy mercy never ſhall remove 

From men of heart fincere, _ = 

To ſav« the ſouls, whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. = 
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HYMNS any PSALMS. 


{ Hymn XVIII. Common Metre. 
| | ; The compaſſion of God. 
N = 
thou, the wretched's ſure retreat, 
Who doſt our cares controul, 
And with the chearful ſmile of peace 
Revive the _— foul ! 
Did ever thy relenting ear 
The humble plea diſdain ? 
Or when did plaintive mis'ry ſigh, 
b Or ſupplicate, in vain? 
III. 3 
1 OpprePl with grief and ſhame, neh; 
Fr In penitential tears, 
Thy goodneſs calms our reſtleſs doubts, 
1 And diffipates our fears. 
12 Ne life from thy refreſhing g grace 
Our ſinking hearts receive; 
Thy gentleſt beſt lov'd attribute, 
To pity and forgive. 5 


Hymn xIX. Common Metre. 
Te coiſdom of God in bis works, 


ongs of immortal praiſe belong, 
To thee, almighty God! 
To thee are due our heart, our tongue, 
To ſpread thy name abroad. 
. 
How great the works thy hand has wrought! f 
How glorious 1 in our ſight! 
And men in ev'ry age have fought 
Thy wonders with delight, 


III. How 


How 


HYMNS inn PSALMS 
| i | 
How moſt exact is nature's frame ! 

How wiſe th' eternal mind! 

Thy counſels never change the ſcheme 

That thy firſt thoughts deſign'd. 

I | 
Nature and time, and earth and ſkies 

Thy heav*nly ſkill proclaim : 

What ſhall we do to make us wile, 

But learn to read thy name? 

Ys 
To fear thy pow r, to truſt thy grace; 
Is our divineſt ſkill ; 


And he's the wiſeſt of our race 
That beſt obeys thy will, 


Hymn XX. Long Metre. 


The wiſdom: of God in his Works; 


1. 
\ reat God, the heav'ns well order'd frame 
Declares the glories of thy name; 
There thy rich works of wonder ſhine : 
A thouſand ſtarry beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant marks appear 
Of boundleſs pow'r and ſkill divine. 
„ 
From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light _ 
Lectures of heavenly wildom read: 
With ſilent eloquence they raiſe 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praiſe, 
And neither ſound or language need. 
III. 
vet their divine inſtructions run 


Far as the journeys of the ſun: 


All nature joins to ſhew thy praiſe. 


Thus God in ev ry creature ſhines : 


Fair is the book of nature's lines, 
But fairer is thy book of grace. 


Em Hrux 


' HYMNS any PSALMS, 
Hymn XXI. Long Metre. 
The equity of the divine diſpenſations. 
I 


ather of men, who can complain 
F Under chy mild and equal reign? 
Who does a weight of duty ſhare 


More than his aids and pow'rs can bear ? 
II. 


With diff ring climes and diff” ring lands, 


With fruitful plains and barren ſands, 
Thy hand hath form'd this earthly round, 
And ſet each W its bound. 

3 
With like variety thy ray 
Here ſheds a full, * Fainter day ; 
While all are in their meaſure ſnow'd 
The way to rp and Gd. 

9. | | 


O the unbounding grace which brought 


To us the words by Jeſus taught! 
So bleſt and with ſuch hopes inſpir d. 


How much 1 is giv'n, how much requir d? 


Hera XXII. Long Merre. 


Divine providence. 


T* all the various ſhifting ſcene 
Of life's miſtaken ill or good; 
Thy hand, O God, conducts unſeen, 
The beautiful viciſſitude. 
1 
Thou giveſt with a father's care, 
How &er unjuſtly we complain, 
To each their neceſſary ſhare 
Of joy and ſorrow, health and pain, 
Be 
All things on earth, and all in heav'n 
On thine eternal will depend; 
And all for greater good were giv'n, 


Would man purſue the appointed end, 


Be 


TI 


HYMNS inyd PSALMS. 1 
| IV. 
Be this our care - to all beſide 1 

Indiff*rent let our wiſhes be: 
Paſſion be calm, and dumb be pride, 

And fix'd our fouls, O God, on thee ! 


Hymn XXIII. Long Metre. 


The . and providence of God. 
. 85 


ich in the heav' ns, eternal God, 
Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhines; 
Thy truth ſhall break thro? ev'ry cloud, 
Wiudh veils and 1188 thy deſigns. 
I I 
F or ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, BEM bs x 
As mountains their foundations keep; _ it 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy hands, —̃ _ 
Thy judgments * . mighty deep. 1 
T hy providence i is kind and large; 5 9 
Both man and beaſt thy bounty are; = iN 
The whole creation is thy charge; | Po 
Ihe good are thy peculiar care. 2 8 1 
IV. „ 
0 God, how excellent thy grace, 5 
Whence all our hope andcomfort OP 
The ſons of Adam in diſtreſs 


F ly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 
Hyun XXIV. Long Metre; | "nl 
Confidence i in the divine Protektion. . = | 
1. 4 


T* Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care: 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My hoon- day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all ay midnight hours defend. 


Be x C 2 1 When 


HYMNS: AAN PSALMS. 

II. 

When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſty mountains pant, 

To fertile vales and dewy meads, 

My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads, 

Where peaceful rivers ſoft and low 

Amidſt the verdant landſkip flow. 
III. 

Tho' in a bare and rugged way, 

Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray z 

Thy prelence ſhall my pains beguile, 

The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile ; 

With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 

And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around, 

1 

Tho' in the paths of death I tread 

With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me Ritl 5 

Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro” the diſmal ſhade, 


Hvux XXV. Long Metre, 
Dependence upon providence. 

| reat Lord of earth, and ſeas, and ſkies ! 
Thy wealth the needy world ſupplies : 

On thee alone the whole depends, 

Thy care to ev'ry part extends. 

II. 

To thee perpetual thanks we owe 

For all our comforts here below ; 

Our daily bread thy bounty gives, 

And ev'ry riling want relieves. 

III. 

The waſtes of life thy pow'r repairs, 
Thy mercy ſtills tempeſtuous cares: 
And late beneath thy guardian arm, 
We live ſecur'd from ev'ry harm. 


IV. Ti 


HYMNS any PSALMS, 
IV. 
To thee we chearful homage rh 
In grateful hymns thy praiſes ſing 
Direct to thee our waiting eyes, 


And humbly look for freſh ſupplies. 
V. 


We ſtill are indigent and poor, 

Indebted much, yet lacking more: 

On thee we ever will depend, 

The rich, the ſure, the faithful friend. 
VI. 

: And mould thy meaſures ſeem ſevere, 

Calmly may we thy chaſt'ning bear: 

Without complaint to thee ſubmit, 

Th' unerring judge of what is fit. 


xxx XXVI. Long Metre. 
Dependence on providence. 
5 
n thee, G God! we ſtill 1 
| Our father, and our conitant friend; 
All that is good thou can'ſt ſupply, 
And put all threat'ning evil by. 
II. 
Should wars on ev'ry ſide invade, 
We'll ſhelter ſeek beneath thy ſhade : 
We'll truſt to thy paternal care, 
Nor want, nor harm, nor danger fear, 
B 
We'll till refer ourſelves to thee, 
And with our lot contented be, 
With one conſenting heart and voice, 
Approve our heav'nly father's choice, 
i + 6 
From earth we'll turn our longing eyes, 
To regions far beyond the ſkies; 
O fit us for that bleſt abode, 


Where dwells our father and our God. 
C "a: 


Hymns 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 


Hrux XXVII. Long Metre. 
To God the preſerver. 


* 
he earth, and all the heav'nly frame, 
Their great Creator's love proclaim, 


He gives the ſun his genial pow'r, 


And ſends the ſoft refreſhing ſhow” r. 

II. 
The ground with plenty blooms again, 
And yields her various fruits to men: 
To men, who from thy bounteous hand, 
Receive the gifts of ev'ry land. 

III. 


Nor to the human race alone, 


Is thy paternal goodneſs ſnhown; 


1 he tribes of earth and fea and air 
Enjoy thine univerſal care. 

. IV. 
Not ev'n a \ ſparrow yields its breath, 
Till God permits the ſtroke of death : 
He hears the ravens when they call, 


The father, and the — of all. 
Hyun XXVIII. Common Metre, 


To G od our preſerver, 


1. 
reat God! to thee, our Ir grateful tongues 
United thanks ſhall raiſe 


. our hearts to tune the longs, 


Which celebrate thy praiſe! 
II. 


From thine almighty forming hand, 


We drew our vital pow'rs: 
Our time revolves at thy command 
In all us circling hours. 


. Thy 


—— at — — ee 8 
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HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
| III. 
Thy pow' r, our ever-preſent guard, 
From ev? ry ill defends : 
While num'rous dangers hover round, 
Our help from thee deſcends. 
IV. 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings 
How ſweet is our repoſe : _ 
The morning light renews the ſprings 
From whence our comfort flows, 
V. 
In celebration of thy praiſe, 
We would employ our breath: 


And walking ſtedfaſt in thy ways, 


Will triumph een in death. 


Hyun XXIX, Common Metre, 
Preſerving goodneſs acknowledged. 
ow are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord! 

How ſure 1s their defence ! 


Eternal wiſdom 1s their guide, 


Their help omnipotence. 
II. 


In foreign realms, and lands remote, 


Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes I paſs'd unhurt, 
And breath'd in tainted air. 
III. 


| Thy mercy ſweeten'd ev'ry ſoil, 


Made ev'ry region pleaſe; 

The hoary frozen hills it warm'd, 
And imooth'd the boiſt'rous ſeas. 

IV. 

Think, O my ſoul, devoutly think, 
How with affrighted eyes, 

Thou ſaw'ſt the wide extended deep 
In all its horrots riſe! 


* 


— ER # 
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ns V. Con- 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 
V. 


_ Confuſion dwelt in ev'ry face, 


And fear in ev'ry heart; 
When waves on waves, and gulphs on gulphs, 
O' ercame the pilor's art. 
VI. 
Yet then from all my griefs, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſet me free; 
Whilſt in the confidence of pray'r 
My ſoul took hold on thee. 
VII. 


For though in dreadful whirles we hung g. 


High on the broken wave; 


1 knew thou wer't not ſlow to hear, 


Nor impotent to fave. 
„VIII. 
The ſtorm was laid, the winds retir'd, 
Obedient to thy will: 
The lea that roar'd at thy command, 
At thy command was {till, 
IX. 
In midſt of dangers, tears, and death, 
Thy goodne!s I'll adore; 


oF 


2 And praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 


And humbly hope for 8 


My life, whilft thou ae my life, 


Thy ſacrifice ſhall be; 


And 3 when death ſhall be my doom, 


Shall join my foul to thee. 


Hund XXX. Proper Tune. 
God our father and our friend. 
. 
he Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high; 
The garments he aſſumes 


Are light and majeſty : 


His 


- 


HYMNS any PSALMS, 


His glories ſhine 
With beams ſo bright, 
No mortal eye ; 
Can bear the ſight, 
II. 
The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
His truth and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law: 
And where his love 
Reſolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms, 
And ſeals the grace. 
-;* pt 
And will this gracious king 
Oft glory condeſcend ? 
Will he declare himſelf, 
„Our father and our friend; * 
We love his name, 
We love his words 
Join all our pow'rs, 
Jo praiſe the Lord. 


Hymn XXXI. Common Metre, 
Dye faithfulneſs of God, 
ur never-cealing ſongs ſhall ſhow 
Thy mercies, gracious Lord! 
And make ſucceeding ages know 
How faithful is thy word. 
II. 
The ſacred truths thy lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav'n endure: 
And if thou ſpeak a promiſe once, 


\ 
Th' eternal grace is fure, 9 


A 
How long the race of David held 3 
Ihe promis'd Jewiſh throne! 
But there's a nobler cov'nant ſeal'd 

To David's greater lon. 


2 
12 f 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 
IV. 

His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A throne above the ſkies 

The meaneſt ſubject of his grace 
Shall to that glory riſe, 

; V. 

Lord God of hoſts, thy wondrous ways 
Are ſung by ſaints above; 

And we on earth would honour raiſe 
To chy unchanging love. 


Hymn XXXII. Common Metre. 


Praiſe to God. 
i 
reat is the Lai his works of might 
| Demand our nobleſt longs : 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 
2 II. 
Great! 18 thy mercy, ſov'reign Lord 3 
Thou giv'ſt thy children food ; ; 
And ever mindful of thy word, 
Doſt make thy promiſe good. 
: == 
T by "MY the great redeemer, came 
To ſeal thy cov'nant ſure: 
Holy and rev'rend is thy name, * 
Thy ways are juſt and pure. 
* 
They who would grow divinely wiſe, 
Muſt with thy tear begin ; 
Our faireſt proof of knowledge lies 
In hating e ev'ry ſin. 


" Pſalm cxi. 9. 


"MN 


HYMNS AND PSALMS, 


Hymn XXXIII. Long Metre. 
The ſame. 


I. 
raiſe ye the Lord; our God to praiſe 
Ourlouls their utmoſt powrs ſhall raiſe: 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of ſaints, thy praiſe ſhall be our ſong. 
II. 


Thy works, for greatneſs tho? renown d, 


Thy wond'rous works, with eaſe, are found 


By thoſk who ſeek for them aright, 


And in the pious ſearch delight. 
III. : 
Thy works are all of matchleſs fame, 
And univerſal glory claim: 
Thy truth, confirm'd thro? * paſt, 


Shall to eternal ages laſt. 


IV. 


By precept thou haſt us enjoyn'd, 
To keep thy wond'rous works in mind; 
And to poſterity record, 3 
That good and gracious is our Lord. 


Hymn XXXI V. Conn Metre 
The ſame. 
I - 
hee will we bleſs, our God and king, 
Thy endleſs praiſe proclaim ; "Ie 


This tribute daily will we bring, 
And ever bleſs thy name. 


II. 


Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 


And hig hly to be prais'd : 


Thy * ich boundleſs height, 


Above our knowledge rais d. 


III, Renown'd 


Cl 
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runs ano PSALMS, 


7 III. 
5 | Renown'd for mighty acts, thy fame 
* N To future times extends: 
/ From age to age thy glorious name 
Succeſſively deſcends. 
IV. 


Whilſt we thy glory and renown, 
And wond'rous works expreſs : | 
The world with us thy might ſhall " 
And thy g great pow'r confels, 
V. 
The praiſe that to thy love belongs, 
They ſhall with joy proclaim: 
Thy truth of all their grateful ſongs 
Shall be the conſtant theme. 
e 
Thou, Land, art good; freſh acts of grace 
Thy pity ſtill ſupplies : 
Thy anger moves with floweſt pace, 
| Thy willing mercy flies. 
| Dn 
64 | Thy love thro? earth extends its fame, 
1 In all thy works expreſt: 
1 Theſe ſhew thy praiſe, whilſt thy great name 
—_—_ Is by thy ſervants on, 


= 5 Hv nx XXXV. Common Metre. 


Praiſe to the great and good God. 


1 ong as we live. we'll bleſs thy name, 
e [ / Great king, and God of love: 
Our work and joy ſhall be the ſame, 


Wo In che bright world above. 
. ee art thou, Lord, thy pow'r unknown, 
Y . | And let thy praiſe 1.5 great: 
1 „„ We'll ſing the honours of thy throne, 
= T by works of grace PO: F 


III. Thy 


HYMNS and PSALMS. 


III. 
Thy grace ſhall dwell upon our tongues, 
And while our lips rejoice, 
The men who hear our ſacred longs, 
Shall join their chearful voice. 
N. 
Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways: 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy * 
7 
Thy g orion deeds of antient date 
Shall thro' the world be known: 
Thine arm of pow'r, thy heavenly ſtate 
With public ſplendor ſhown. 
VI. 
The 'world is govern'd by thy hands, 
Thy people ruPd by love: 25 
And chine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Tho' . and hills remove. 


Hynix XXXVI. Long Metre. 


Univerſal praiſe zo God. 


1. 
God, our king, thy various BPR 
Shall fill the remnant of our days: 
Thy grace employ our humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raiſe the ſong. 


The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee 
New works of duty done for thee. 
III. 
Thy truth and juſtice we proclaim; SE 
Thy bounty flows, an endleſs ſtream ; 
Thy mercy ſwift, thine anger flow, 


But dreadfol to the ſtubborn toe, 
IV. Thy 


HYMNS AND PSALMS; 


8 
Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine : 
Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim 
The ſound and honour of thy name, 

Ve 
Let diſtant times and nations raiſe 
The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe : 
And unborn ages make our ſong 
The 3 Joy and labour of their tongue, 

VI. 

But who can ſpeak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways, 


{ | Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe. 

1 } Hymn XXXVII. Common Metre. 
—_} | Praiſe to the Creator. 

bo 


1 . ehovah reigns, let every nation hear, 
And at his footſtool bow with holy fear; 
LEN Let heav*n's high arches ecchowith his name, 
1 And the wide peopled earth his praiſe proclaim, 
. Ten ſend it down to hell's deep gloom reſounding, 
1 5 Thro all her caves in dreadful murmurs ſounding. 
_—_ . IL. 
—_ He rules with wide and abſolute command | 
1 8 O'er the broad ocean and the ſtedfaſt land; 
Bl 5 Jehovah reigns, unbounded, and alone, 
=: And all creation hangs beneath his throne; 
He reigns alone, let no inferior nature 


| 
[ | UnuP, or ſhare the throne of the Creator, 
ö 


Heſaw the ſtruggling beams of infant light 
| Shootthro'the maſſy gloomofantientnight; 
W_ His ſpirit huſh'd the elemental ſtrife, 
— And brooded ver thekindling ſeeds of life; 
0. SGeeaſons and months began their long proceſſion 
And meaſur d o'er FI_w year 1 in bright ſucceſſion. 


IV. The 


ar * 8 thats - s . : a W 
x fru r n ve * — — —— — - nn — — 


IV. 
The joyful ſun ſprung up th' etherial way 
Strong as a giant, as a bridegroom gay; 
And the pale moon diffus'd her ſhadowy light 
Superior, o'er the duſky brow of night, 
Ten thouſand glittering lamps the ſkies adorning, 


Numerous as dew drops from the womb of morning. 


. 
Earth's blooming face with riſing flow'rs he dreſt, 
Andſpreadaverdantmantleo'erher breaſt, 
Thenfrom the hollow of his hand he pours 
The circling waters round her winding ſhores, 
The new born world in their cool arms embracing, 


And with ſoft murmurs ſtill her banks careſſing. 


VI. 
At length ſheroſe compleat in Gniſhy d pride; 
All fair and ſpotleſs like a virgin bride 
Freſh with untarniſh'd luſtre as ſhe ſtood 
Her maker bleſt his work, and call'd it good; 
The morning ſtars with joyful acclamation 


Exulting ſung, and hai'd the new creation. 


Wh 


Let this fair world, the creature of a day, 
Tho? built by God's right hand muſt paſs away 


And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things, 


The fate of empires, and the pride of kings: 
Eternal night ſhall veil their proudeſt tory, 


And drop the curtain o'er all human glory. 


"0 BT: 
The ſun himſelf withweary clouds oppreſt 
Shall in his ſilent, dark pavilion reſt, 
His golden urn ſhall broke, and uten lie, 
Amidſt the common ruins of the ſky: 
The ſtars ruſh headlong in the wild commotion 
And bathe their Sin ing foreheads 1 in the occan; 
But fix d, O God, for ever ſtands chy throne, 
Jehovah reigns, a univerſe alone: | 
Th' eternal fire that feeds each vital flame 
Collected, or diffus'd is ſtill the ſame; mY 
Log II 


To crown the day with light; 


HYMNS and PSALMS: 
He dwells within his own unfathom'd eſſence, 
And fills all ſpace with his unbounded Preſence; 
X M 


But oh! our higheſt notes the theme debaſe, 
And ſilence is our leaſt injurious praiſe ; 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, your ſongs, the daring flight controu 
Revere him in the ſtillneſs of the ſoul: 1 
With filent duty meekly bend before him, 
And deep within your inmoſt hearts adore him; 


Hymn XXXVIII. Proper Tune, 
Praiſe to God for his works. 
| 1 5 
87 thanks to God moſt high, 
Jehovah, heav'nly king; 
And let the ſpacious earth, 
His works and glories ſing: 
Thy power and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And let thy name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 
„„ „ - 
How mighty is thy hand! 
What wonders haſt thou done! 
Who form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heav'ns alone: 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 
HL: 
Thy wiſdom fram'd the ſun, 


The moon and twinkling ſtars 
To chear the darkſome night : 


Thy 


HYMNS axy PSALMS, 
Thy power and grace 
Are till the ſame, 
And let thy name 
_ Have endleſs praiſe, 

| IV. 

Thine only ſon ĩs ſent 

To ſave us from our woe, 

From Satan, ſin, and death, 

And ev'ry hurtful foe; 

Thy mercy, Lord, 

Shall ſtill endure, 

And ever ſure 

Abides 0 


Hyun XXXIX. | Long Metre. 


Praiſe or proved * grace and truth, 


J. 
O God, in whom are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs love, and grace unknown, 
Hide us beneath thy ſpreading wings, 
Till che dark aids overblown, 
; Up to the heav'ns we ſend our c 
Ehe Lord will our deſires 1 ; 
He ſends his angels from the {ky, 
And ſaves us tom the threat'ning ſtorm. 
. © ; 
Be thou exalted, gracious God, 
Above the hear ns where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to very” wonders tell. 
ng 
Our . iz Bd our ſong ſhall raiſe 
Immortal honours to hy 1 name; 
Awake, our tongue, to ſound his praiſe, 
Our tongue, the glory of our frame: 


D 


HYMN 8 a PSALMS. 
„ v. F 
High ver the earth thy mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoſt ſky ; 
Thy truth to endleſs years remains, 
When lower worlds diffolve and die. 
. - 4 
Be thou exalted, gracious God, 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell, 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 


Hymn XL. Common Metre. 


Praiſe for God's providential care. 


ord, how thy wonders are diſplay'd 
Where'er we turn our eye! 
If we ſurvey the ground we tread, 
Or (Axe Upon the ſky. 
ed 
wy. here s not a plant, or flow'r below, 
But makes thy glories known; 
And clouds ariſe, and tempeſts blow, 
By order from thy throne. 
. 
Cromtres cap num'rous as they be) 
Are ſubject to thy care: 
6 There s not a place where we can flee, - 
But God 1 1s preſent there, 

Thy hand is our perpetual guard, 
Thou keep'ſt us with thine eye: 
Why ſhould we then forget thee, Lord, 

Who art for ever 1 00 


* HYMNS AND es 


Hzux XLI. Long Metre. r 


Praiſe to God for bis univerſal. care and 
goodneſs.” Tg 8 _ 
1. rob A 
aft are thy works Almighty Lord! 
All nature reſts upon thy word, 
And the whole race of creatures ſtand, 
Waiting their portion from thy hand. * 
II. 
While each receives his diff rent food, 
Their chearful looks pronounce it good ; 
Eagles and bears, and whales and worms, 
Rejoice and praiſe ; in diff*rent forms. 
P 
But when thy face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying to their duſt: return; 
Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign; 
Life, breath and ſpirit, all are thine. 
e y 
Vet thou canſt breathe on duſt again, 
And fill the world with 'beaſts and men; 
A word of thy creating breath 
25 Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 
V. 
Thy works, che wonders of thy ke | 
Are honour'd with thy own delight; 
How awful are thy glorious ways? 
O Lord, how dreadful in thy praiſe! 


Hrun XLIL . Short Metre. . 
Gauer : and | goodneſs to * 
F p 1. ; 
Lord, our heay? aly . 
5 Thy narne is all divine: 
yur Bl Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 


And o'er-the 6 ren ns. * ſhine, 
D 2 


| AN NS an» PSALMS, 
II. 2 

When to thy works on high 

Me raiſe our wond'ring eyes, 

And ſee the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the — ſkies: | 

— 

When we ſurvey the ſtars 

And all their ſhining forms; 

Lord, what is man, that worthleſs thing, 
Akin to duſt and worms? 

IV. 

Lord, what is worthleſs man, 

That thov ſhouldſt love him ſo? 

Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 

And lord of all below. 

. 

How rich thy bounties are! 

And wondrous are thy ways: : 

Of duſt and worms thy pow'r can frame 
A monument of Praiſe. : 


Hy XLII. Common Metre. 
Gratitude to God. 


„ 5 £ 
"hen all thy mercies, 0 my God, 
My riſing ſoul furveys; 
Tranfportel with the view, Pm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe, 
=: 
O how ſhall words with equal warmth. 
The gratitude declare, 
Which glows within my raviſh'd heart ? 
But thou canſt read it there. 
DS. ona 
Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſs'd, 
When in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And Ig _ the breaſt, 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 
* IV. 7 
To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd = 
_ To form themſelves in pray'r. | 
Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul _ 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceivd 
From whence molt comforts flow'd, 
I 
When in the ſlipp ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſtep I ran, 
Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. | 
2 wth 
Thro' hidden dangers, tolls and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way; 
And thro? the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear d than they. 


Pausx. 


VIII. 
When worn with \ lcknefß oft haſt thou 
With health rene w'd my face; 
And, when in fin and forrow ſunk, 
Reviv'd my foul oy grace. 
I 
Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliſs 
HFath made my cup run oer; 
And, in a kind and faithful friend, 
Has doubled all my ſtore. 
X. 
Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; | 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes s choſe eilt with } joy. 


D 0 xl. Through 


HYMNS. "AND *PSATMS. 


T ogy ev'ry eric of my fits" 
. III purſue; 
* fg ter death, in Ailtant worlds, 
The glorious theme new. 
XII 
When nature fails, and day and - ci 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 
XIII. 
Thro' all eternity to thee 
A joyful ſong Þ'll raiſe; 
For oh! eternity alone 
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1 Can utter all thy praiſe. i 
Hymn XLIV. Common Metre, 
4 rag to FT od | for proſervation 
Jo heay'n we lift our waiting eyes; ; 
There all our hopes are laid: 
The Lord that built the earth and ien 
Is our Fe aid. | 
8 II. 
| Their feet ſhall never flide to fall, 
* Whom thou doſt love to deep 
| Thy ear attends the ſofteſt call; 
| e Thy eyes can never ſleep. 
pe 1 9 
T hou wilt ſuſtain our weakeſt pow? rs 
„ | With thine almighty arm, | 
| And watch our moſt unguarded hours 
+ | Againſt ſurprizing harm. 1 
1 IV. 
RY Iſrel rejoice, and reſt ſecure, 
| . Thy keeper is the Lord; 
25 * Fas wakeful eyes employ his pow r 
. 15 pe or thine eternal guard. . 


HYMNS AND PSALMS. 


V. 
Nor ſcorching ſun, nor ſickly moon, 
Shall have its leave to ſmite; 
He ſhields thy head from burning noon, 
From blaſting damps at night. 
VI. 
He guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath, 
Where thickeſt dangers come: 
Go and return ſecure from death, 
Till God commands thee home. 
Hymn XL. V. As the 148th Ps ALM. 
Thanks to God our preſervor. 
I. 
pward we lift our eyes, 
From God is all our aid ; 
The God who built the ſkies, 
And earth and nature made: 
Soc is the towr 
To which we fly; 
His grace is nigh 
In ev'ry hour. 5 
Our feet ſhall never flide, 1 a 1 
And fall in fatal ſnares, E. 8 
Since God our guard and guide 
Defends us from our fears. 8113 
Thoſe wakeful eyes | 
That never ſleep, ; 1 
Shall el keep, N 
When dangers me. __ — 
No busen heats by day, | 1 
Nor blaſts of ev'ning air, 
Shall take our health away, 
If God be with us there : 
Thou art our ſun, 
And thou our ſhade,, 
To guard our head 
By night or noon. ba, 
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HY M N S and PSALMS, 
IV. 5 
Haſt thou not giv” n thy word 92 5 
To ſave our ſouls from death? 
And we can truſt our Lord 
To keep our mortal breath ; 
| We'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call us home. 


Hyun. XLVI. Long Metre. 


Thanks for temporal and ſpiri tual mercies. 
1. 
(ive thanks to God; he reigns above, 
Kind are his thoughts; his name is love: 
His mercy ages paſt have known, 
And ages long to come ſhall own. 
e . 
He feeds and cloaths us ev'ry dag. by 
He guides our footſteps leſt we wn ; 

He guards us with a pow'rful hand, 

And AO: us to the heay” nly land. 

III. 

O let the frints wah joy weed... 
The truth and goodneſs of the Lord! 
How great thy works! how kind thy ways! 
Let er Ty tongue Pronounce thy praiſe. 


Hymn XLVIL Long Mette. 
Eive thanks to God a/ways 11 all things. 
1. 4 

reat God our joyful thanks to thee f 
Shall, like thy gifts, continual be: 


In conſtant ſtreams thy bounty flows, 
Nor end, nor intermiſſion knows, 


II. 


4 


HYMNS and PSA LMS, 


II. | 
Thy kindneſs all our comforts gives, 
Our num'rous wants thine hand relieyes : 


Nor can we ever, Lord, be poor, 


Who live on thine eunheuſtlefs ſtore, 
III. 
If, what we wiſh, thy will denies, 


?*Tis becauſe thou art good and wiſe : 


Aflitions, which may make us mourn, 
Thou can'ft, thou do'ſt to bleſſings turn. 
FR 4. 


Deep, Lord, upon our thankful breaſt, 
Let all thy favours be impreſt; 


That we may never more forget 
The _ or any ſingle debt. 
V. 


May we with grateful hearts, each day, 
For daily gifts, our praiſes pay 


Delighted may we always be, 
In all things to give thanks to thee. 


Hymn XL VIIT. : Long Metre, 
OT, T7, hankſgiving.. 


85 I. 
Render thanks to God 1 
The fountain of eternal love; 


Whoſe mercy firm thro' ages paſt 


Has ſtood, and ſhall o_ ever laſt. 
Who can \ his mighty deeds expreſs, 


Not only vaſt, but numberleſs ? 


What mortal eloquence can raiſe, 
His tribute of immortal praiſe ? ' 
«..- Ih, | 


Happy are they, and only they, 


Who from thy judgments never ſtray : 


Who know what's right; not only ſo, 
But Ukewns Frs ties what they know. 
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HYMNS any PSALMS: 
3 IV. 

O may I worthy prove to ſee 

Thy ſaints in full proſperity 

That I the joyful choir may join, 

And count thy people's triumph mine. 


Hymn XLIX. Common Metre. 
Cod our conſtant benefactor. 
Sa, | 
| reat God! to thee our grateful tongues 
United thanks ſhall raiſe: 
Inſpire our hearts to tune the ſongs 


Which celebrate thy praiſe, 


From thine almighty forming hand 


We drew our vital pow'rs ; 


Our time revolves at thy command, 


Is all its circling hours, 
III. 


Thy pow r, our ever preſent guard, 


From ev ry ill defends 


While num'rous dangers hover round, 


Our help from thee deſcends. 
8 | 


Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings, FI 


How ſweet is our repoſe ; 

The morning-light renews the ſprings 
E rom whence our comfort flows, 

. 

In celebration of thy praiſe 

' We will employ our breath; 

And, walking ſtedfaſt in thy ways, 
Will triumph o over death. 


Hymn 


= - 


HYMNS any PSALMS, 
Hymn L. Proper Tune. 


Praiſe to Cod in proſperity and adverſity. 
raiſe to God, immortal praiſe, 
P For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous ſource of every joy, 


Ler thy praiſe our tongues employ ! ! 


For the bleſlings of the field, 
For the ſtores the gardens yield, 
For the-vine's exalted juice, 

For the generous olive's uſe : : 

FEY " oO. 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 

_ Yellow ſheaves of ripen'd grain 
Clouds that drop their fatt'ning dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuſe : 

| 3 
All that ſpring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the ſmiling land: 

All that liberal autumn pours 

From her rich oerflowing ſtores : 
V. 

Theſe to thee, our God, we owe; . 
Source whence all our bleſſings flow; : 1 
And for theſe, our ſouls ſhall raiſe wi 
Grateful vows and ſolemn praiſe. 
Vet ſhould riſing whirlwinds tear 
From its ſtem the ripening ear; 
Should the fig- trees blaſted ſhoot 
Drop her green untimely fruit; 

6 I. 
Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield her ſtore; | . 
Though the ſick*ning flocks ſhould fall, "I $114 
And the herds deſert the ſtalll . = 


VIII. Should 


HYMNS any» PSALMS. 
VIII. 

Sbould thine akter'd hand reſtrain, 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blaſt each opening bud of joy, . 
And the riſing year deſtroy z 

IX. 

| Yet to thee our fouls chould raiſb - 

Grateful vows, and folemn pratle ; 

And when every blefling's flown, 
Love thee— for thyſelf alone. 


Hyuy LI. Common Metre. 


The peculiar goodneſs of God to his ſervants, 


1. 
ich pleaſing wonder, Lord, we view 
The bounties of thy grace; 
How much beſtow'd, how much reſerv'd. 
Fe or thoſe who ſeek thy face. 
II. 
Thy lib'ral hand with worldly bun 
Gf makes their cup run oer; 
And i in the cov'nant of thy love 
They find diviner ſtore. 
. . 
For them rich treaſures, yet unknown, 
Are ſtor'd in worlds to come; 
Peaceful and pleaſant is their way, 
And happy is their home. 
| . 
55 What equal tribute can we pay? 
Or how ſuch goodneſs on? 
But tis our joy that, Lord, to thee 
Thy ſervants hearts are known. 
. 
Since time's too ſhort, O gracious Gods 2. 
Io utter all thy praiſe, _ 5 
Loud to the honour of thy name 
Eternal hymge we'll raiſe, 


AYMNS aw PSALMS. 


Hymn LII. _ Neue. 


Cod * Lord. 4 Kue. 


I. 

ith glory clad, with ſtrength array d, 
The Lord, who oer all nature reigns, 
The world's. foundations ſtrongly laid, 
And the vaſt —_ {till ſuſtains, 
How ſurely ſtabliſn'd is thy throne! 

Which ſhall no change or period ſee; 
For thou O'Lord, and thou alone, 

Art God from all eternity. 

| III. 

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 

And toſs the troubled waves on high; 
But God above can ſtill their noiſe, 
And make the Wy ſea comply. 
V. 
Thy promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure, 
And they who in thy houſe would dwell, 
That happy ſtation to ſecure, 
Muſt ſtill in holineſs excel. 


Hen LU. As the 148th Prarie. 


7 bank giving. 


3 | 
A ive thanks to God moſt high, 
'# The umverſal Lord, 
The ſov'reign king of kings, 
And be his grace ador'd. 
His pow'rrand grace _ 
Are ſtill the fame; __. 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


- IT, 
| 2 85 How mighty is his hand! 
$ What wonders hath he done 
| | He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
| And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Will ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
5 Abides thy word. 


| 
His wiſdom fram'd the ſun 
To bleſs the day with light; 
The moon and ſhining ſtars 
To cheer the darkſome night. 
. His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 
i 1 
He ſaw the nations lie 
All periſhing in fin, 
And pity'd the fad ſtate 
The ruin'd world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 
He ſent his only ſon $ 
To ſave us from our woe, | 
From folly, vice, and death, 
And ev'ry hurtful foe. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


HYMNS any PS ALMS. 
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HYMNS AND PSALMS, 
ny __ 
Give thanks to God alone, 
To God, our heav'nly king, 
And let the ſ pacious earth 
His boundleſs goodneſs ſing. 
Thy goodneſs, Lord, 
Shall {till endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


Hymn LIV. N58 Metre. 


The book of nate and "6 ak 


+ %z 
hold the lofty ſky 
Declares its maker God, 
And all his ſtarry works on high 
Proclaim his pou” r abroad, 
| II. 
The darkneſs and the light : 
Still keep their courſe the ſame; 
While night to day, and day to night, 
e teach his name. 
III. 
In ev'ry diff'rent land 
Ih beir gen'ral voice is known; 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 
„IV. 
Ve Britiſh lands rejoice ; 
Here he reveals his word; 3 
We are not left to nature's Wie 
To bid us know the Lord. 0 
V. ; . | 
His 8 and e en 
Are ſet before our eyes; 
He puts his goſpel in our ay * be 
Where 08 PROS _ | 


VI. 
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HYMNS 4 PSALMS: 


: VT. 

His laws are juſt and pure, 

His truth without deceit; 
His promiſes for ever ſure, 

And his rewards are great. 

. 

While of thy works we ſing, 
Thy glory to proclaim; _ 
Accept the praiſe, O God, our king, 
We offer to thy name. 


| Hymn LV. Short Metre: 


God's word moſt excellent. 
i 55 I. | ; 
ehold the morning ſun | 
B Begins his glorious way: 
His beams thro? all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 
my = 
But where the goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner light; 


It calls dead ſinners from their tombs, 


And gives the blind their . 
III. ; 
How perfect i is thy word, 
And all thy judgments juſt: 
For ever ſure thy promiſe, Lord, 
Which we ſecurely truſt. 
3 
O gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions giv'n! 
O may we never read in vain, 
But find the path to heav'n. 
. Paus. 
V. 
We hees thy word with love, 
And we would fain obey; 
Send thy good ſpirit from ore 
. To guide us leſt we ſtray. 


VI. Whit 
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HYMNS any PSALMS. 


VI. 
While with our heart and tongue 
We ipread thy praiſe abroad; 
Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 
Our father and our God! 


Hymn LVI. Long Metre. 


The glory and ſucceſs of the goſpel. 
IN 


Tk heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord; 


In ev'ry ſtar thy wiſdom ſhines; 


But when our eyes behold thy word, 


We read thy name in fairer lines. 
II. 
The rolling ſun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy pow'r confeſs; 
But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ, 
Reveals thy Juſtice and thy grace. 
III. 
Sun, moon, and ſtars, convey thy praiſe 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand; 


So when thy truth began its race, 


It touch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry land. 
IV. 


Nor ſhall thy ſpreading goſpel reſt, 


Till through the world thy truth has run: 
Till Chriſt has all the nations bleſt 
That ſee the light or feel the ſun. 


Hic Lvl. Long Metre. 
A Pſalm for the Lord's day. 


weet is the work, O God, our king, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and ſing, 


To ſhew thy love by morning: light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


E IL. Sweet 


HYMNS AND PSALMS: 
IT. 

Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 

No mortal care ſhall ſeize our breaſt; 

O may our hearts in tune be found, 

Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound ! 

III. 

Our hearts ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word + 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels! how divine! 

IV. 
Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo high; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; 
Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy breath ' 
Blaſt them in everlaſting death. 
1 V. 

But we ſhall ſhare a glorious part, 

When grace hath well refin'd our heart, 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 
Like holy oil, to chear our head. 

* 
Then ſhall we ſee, and hear, and know, 
All we deſir'd or wiſh'd below; _ 
And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


Hymn LVIII. Common Metre. 
For the Lord's day * 
ord in the morning thou ſhalt hear 
My voice aſcending high; | 
To Thee will I direct my pray*r, 
To thee lift up mine ye. 
II. 
Thou art a God, before whoſe fight 
The wicked ſhall not ſtand; 
Sinners ſhall ne*er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand, 


III. But 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 


| III. 

But to thy houſe will I reſort 
To taſte thy mercies there; 

J will frequent thine holy court, 
And worſhip 1n thy fear. 

IV. 

O may thy ſpirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs! 

Make ev'ry path of duty ſtraight 
And plain before my face. 

| V. 

The men that love and fear thy name 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfill'd; 

Thou, mighty God, wilt compaſs them 
With favour as a ſhield. LS 


Hymn LIX. Short Metre, 
A pſalm before ſermon. 
I. 
£ Nome, found his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory ling : 
Jehovah is the ſov'reign God, 
The univerſal king. 
= - 

He form'd the deeps unknown; 
He gave the ſeas their bound; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own; 

And all the ſolid ground. 
r 
Come, worſhip. at his throne: 
Come, bow before the Lord; 
We are his works, and not our own; 
He form'd us by his word. 
„ 
To- day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 
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HYMNS av PSALMS. 


Hymn LX. Long Metre. 
A wraning to delaying ſinners. 


J. 
ome, let our voices join to raiſe 
A ſacred ſong of ſolemn praiſe · 
God is a ſov'reign king; rehearſe 
His honour in exalted verſe. 
II. 
Come, let our ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word; 
He is our ſhepherd; we the ſheep 
His mercy choſe, his paſtures keep. 
III. 
Come, let us hear his voice to day, 
The counſels of his love obey; 
Nor let our hard'ned hearts renew _ 
The fins and plagues that Iſr'el knew. 
IF... 
Seize the kind promiſe while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heav'nly gates : 
Believe, and take the promis 'd reſt, 


Obey, and be for ever bleſt. 


_ Hyux LXI. From Pſalm 119, firſt part. 
The beſſedncſs of ſaints, and miſery of ima. 


TY 

Dleſt are the undefil'd in heart, 
33 Whole ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy law depart, 

But ny {rom ev? ry fin. 

Þ © 

Bleſt are the men that keep thy word, | 

And practiſe thy commands: 
With their whole heart they ſeek the Lord, 
And ſerve thee with their hands. 


I. Great 
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HYMNS any PSALMS: 


III. 


Great is their peace who love thy law; 


Ho firm their ſouls abide 
Nor can a bold temptation draw 
Their ſteady feet aſide. 
IV. | 
Then ſhall my heart have'inward joy, 
And keep my face from ſhame, 
When all thy ſtatutes I obey, 
And honour all thy name. 
| | | V. 
But haughty ſinners God will hate, 
The proud ſhall die accurſt : 
The ſons of falſhood and deceit 
Are troden to the duſt. 
1 
Vile as the droſs the wicked are: 
And thoſe that leave thy ways 
Shall ſee ſalvation from afar, 
But never taſte thy grace, 


Hymn LXII. Second Part. 
Secret devotion. 
1. 6 
o thee, before the dawning light, 
O gracious God, I pray; 
I meditate thy name by night, 
And keep thy law by day. 
„„ | 
My ſpirit faints to ſee thy grace; 
Thy promiſe bears me up; 
And while ſalvation long delays, 
TAP word iupports my hope. 
1. 
Seven times a day I lift my hands, 
And pay my thanks to thee. 
Thy righteous providence demands 
Repeated praiſe from me. 


5 


IV. When 


AND PSALMS, 
IV. 
When midnight darkneſs veils the ſkies; 
I call thy works to mind; 
My thoughts in warm devotion rife, 
And ſweet acceptance find. 


HYMNS 


Hv LXIII. Third Part. 


Profeſſions of ſincerity, repentancè and obedience. 


I. 
hou art my portion, gracious God 
| Soon as I know thy way, 

My heart makes haſte t'obey thy word, 
Abd ſuffers no delay. 
II. 
I chooſe the path of heav'nly truth, 
And glory in my choice; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice. 
III. 
The teſtimonies of thy grace 
I ſet before my eyes: 
Thence I derive my daily ſtrength, 
And there my comfort hes. 
\ 
; If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways; 
Then rurn my feet to thy commands, 
And truſt thy pard ning g grace. 
Now I am * for ever thine, 
O fave thy ſervant, Lord; 
Thou art my ſhield, my hiding- place, 
My hope is in tay word, 
VI. 
Thou haſt inclin'd this heart of mine 
Thy ſtatutes to fulfil: 
And thus, till mortal = ſhall end, 
Would [ perform * will. 


— 


HYMNS aw PSALMS. 


* 


Hymn LXIV. Fourth Part. 
Inſtruction from ſcripture. 
J. 


ow ſhall the young ſecure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from ſin? 
'T bh word the choiceſt rules imparts 
To keep the conſcience clean. 
IL. 
When once it enters to the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find; 
And raiſe their thoughts to God. 
. 
'Tis like the ſun, a heav' nly light, 
| That guides us all the day; 
And thro? the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 
IV. 
The men that keep thy law with care, 
And meditate thy word, 
_ Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
And better know.the Lord. 
Thy precepts make me truly wiſe ; 
[ hate the ſinner's road: 
I hate my own vain thoughts that riſe ; 
But love thy law, my God. 
VI. 
; Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
How pure is ev'ry page ! 
I holy book ſhall guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our age. 


HYMNS anv PSALMS. 


Hymn LXV. Fifth Part. 
Deligbt in F 


How I love & holy law! 
Tis daily my delight: 


And thence my meditations draw 


Counſel divine by night. 
ot + 
My waking eyes prevent the day, 
To meditate thy word : 
My ſoul with longing melts away 
To hear thy goſpel, Lord. 
III. 
How doth thy word my heart engage! 
How well employ my tongue! 
And in my tireſom pilgrimage, 
Yields me a heay' nly long. 
© £ 
Am Ia 8 or at home: 
'Tis my perpetual feaſt: 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures =” taſte, 
No treaſures ſo enrich the mind: 
Nor ſhall thy word be ſold 


For loads of ſilver well refin'd, 


Nor heaps of choiceſt gold. 
e 


When nature ſinks, and ſpirits 8 


Thy promiſes of grace 
Are pillars to ſupport my hope, 
And there I write thy praiſe. 


Hymn LXVI. Sixth Part. 


I. 


ord, I efteem thy judgments right, 


And all thy ſtatutes juſt; 
Thence I maintain a conſtant fight 
With ev'ry flatt'ring Juſt, 
II. 
Thy precepts often 1 ſurvey: 
I keep thy law in ſight, 
Thro' all the buſineſs of the day, 
To form my actions right. 
2:2, BUR 
My heart in midnight ſilence cries, 
«© How ſweet thy comforts be !” 
My thoughts in holy wonder rite, 
And bring their thanks to thee. 
IV. 
And when my ſpirit drinks her fill 
Of thy moſt holy word, 
Not mighty men that ſhare the ſpoil, 
Have joys to mine compar'd. 


Hy LXVII. Seventh Part. 


Lperſetion of nature, and perfection of 


ſcripture. 


1 
et all the heathen writers join 
To form one perfect book, 


Great God, if once compar'd wich thine, 


How mean their writings look | 
„ 
Not the moſt perfect rules they gave 
Could ſhew one ſin forgiv'n, 
Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave: 
But thine conduct to heav n. 


HYMNS AND PSALMS. 


Holineſs and comfort from the ſcriptures. 
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HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
7 "Ih 
I've ſeen an end to what we call 
Perfection here below : 
How ſhort the pow'rs of nature fall, 
And can no farther go. 
i 8 
Yet men would fain be juſt with God 
By works their hands have wrought; 
But thy commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to ev'ry thought. 
W. 
In vain we boaſt perfection here, 
While fin defies our frame, 
And ſinks our virtues down ſo far, 
They ſcarce deſerve the name. 
* MA: 
| Our faith, and love, and ew ry grace 
Fall far below thy word; 
But perfect truth and righteouſneſs by 
Dwell only with the Lord. 


Hus LXVIII. Eighth Part. 


7 be excellency and variety of r. 


4 
ord, I have made thy word my choice, : 
By My laſting heritage; 
There ſhall my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 

My warmeſt thoughts engage. 

1. 

I'll read the hift'ries of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in fight, 
While hd thy promiſes 3 rove 

With ever-treſh delight. 
HE - 

*T'is a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 

And hidden glory lies. 


IV. The 


he 


IV. 
The beſt relief that mourners have, 
It makes our ſorrows bleſt; 
Our faireit hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal reſt, 


Home ik. Ninh Pare. 
Defire of knowledge. 


I. 
hy mercies fill the earth, O Lord, 
How good thy works appear! 
Open my eyes to read thy word, 


And lee thy wonders there. 
1 "Ix. | 


My heart was faſhion'd by thy hand; 


My ſervice is thy due; 
O make thy ſervant underſtand 
The duties he muſt do. 
| III. 


: Since I'm a ſtranger here below, 


Let not thy path be hid, 


But mark the road my feet ſhould go, 


And be my conſtant guide. 
Iv. 


When I confeſsꝰd my wand'ring ways, 


Thou heard'ſt my foul complain; 
Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 
Or I ſhall ſtray again. 
V. 
If God to me his ſtatutes ſhew, 
And heav'nly truth impart, 
His work for ever I'll purſue, 
His law ſhall rule my heart. 
9k x2 
This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief; 


It made me Icarn thy word the more, 


ang fly to that relief. 
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VII. When 
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HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
VII. 
When I have learn'd my father's will, 
P]I teach the world his ways: 
My thankful lips, inſpir'd with zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce his praiſe, 


Hymn LXX. Tenth Part. 
Pleading the promiſes. 


| | | 
chold thy waiting ſervant, Lord, 
B Devoted to thy fear; 
Remember and confirm thy word, 
For all my hopes are there. 
II. 
Haſt thou not writ ſalvation down, | 
_=_ And promis'd quick'ning grace? 
6 Doth not my heart addreſs chy throne, 
13 = And yet thy love delays. 
\ . 
f Mine eyes for thy ſalvation fail; 
; O bear thy ſervant up; 
= Nor let the ſcoffing lips prevail, 
5 Who dare reproach * hope. 
Didſt thou not raiſe my faith, O Lord ? 
Then let thy truth appear: 
Saints ſhall rejoice in my reward, 
And truſt as well as fear, 


Hymn LXXI. Eleventh Part. 
Breathing after holineſs. 


= . 

[ | ** the Lord would guide my Ways, 
1 To keep his ſtatutes ſtill! 
F O that my God would grant me grace 

1 Thy Hs 5 know and do his will! 


HYMNS AND PS ALMS, 


II. 
O ſend thy ſpirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 
2 
From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Let no corrupt deſign, 
Nor covetous deſires ariſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 
. 
Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart ſincere; 
Let ſin have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my conſcience clear. 
V. 
My ſoul hath gone too far aſtray ; 1 
My feet too often ſlip; 
Yet ſince I've not forgot thy way, 
Reſtore thy wand'ring ſheep. 
VI. 
Make me to walk in thy ee 
Tis a delightful road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend againſt my God. 


Hymn LXXII Twelfth Part. 
Seeking comfort and deliverance. 
[. 
God, conſider my 8 
Let mercy plead my cauſe; : 
Though 1 have ſinn'd againſt thy grace, 
I can't forget thy laws. 
oh 
Forbid, forbid the ſharp reproach 
Which I fo juſtly fear; 
 Uphold my lite, uphold my hopes, 
Nor let my ſhame appear. | 


III. My 


HYMNS and PSALMS 
III. | 
My eyes with expectation fail; 

My heart within me cnes, 
„When will the Lord his truth fulfil, 
And make my comforts riſe?” 

| IV. 
1 down upon my ſorrows, Lord, 
And ſhew thy grace the ſame, 
As thou art ever wont t' afford 
To thoſe that love thy name. 


vun L XXIII. Thirteenth Part. 
Holy fear, and ne of conſcience. 


I. 
ith my whole heart I've fought thy 
WW " "OE, 
O let me never ſtray 
From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor tread the fſinners* wy”, | 
|  _ 
Thy word I've hid within my heart, 
To keep my conſcience clean, 


And be an everlaſting guard 


From ev'ry riſing fin. 
III. 
I'm a companion of the ſaints, 
Who fear and love the Lord: 

My ſorrows riſe, my nature faints, 

When men tranſgreſs thy word. 

IV. 

While ſinners do thy goſpel wrong, 
M Ä ſpirit ſtands in awe; 
My ſoul abhors a lying tongue, 
But loves thy righteous law, 

My heart with ſacred rev'rence hears 

The threat'nings of thy word; 

My fleſh with holy trembling fears 

The Judgments of the Lord. 


VI. O God, 


HYMNS axv PSALMS, 
VI. 

O God, 1 long, hope, I wait 

For thy ſalvation fill ; 


While thy whole law is my delight; 
And I obey thy will. 


Hymn LXXIV. Fourteenth Part. 
Benefit of affliftions. | 
onſider all my ſorrows, Lord, 
And thy deliv'rance ſend; 
My ſoul for thy ſalvation faints, 
When will my troubles end! 
= 
Let I have found 'tis good for me 
To bear my father's rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law 
And lean upon my God: - —— 81 
This j is the comfort! enjoy . "= 
When new diſtreſs begins, : Y 
I read thy word, I run thy way, | 
And hate my former ſins. 
1. 
Had not thy word been my delight, 
When earthly joys were fled, 
My ſoul oppreſt with ſorrow's weight 
Had ſunk amongſt the dead. 
Y. 
I know thy judgments, Lord, are right, 
Tho they may ſeem ſevere; 
The ſharpeſt ſuff rings I endure 
F low from thy faithful care. 
, * ne 
Before I knew thy chaſt'ning od. 
My feet were apt to ſtray ; ; 
But now I learn to keep thy wor, 
Nor wander from thy way. 
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HYMNS any PSALMS. 


Hymn LXXV. Fifteenth Part. 


Holy refolutions. 
I. 
That thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour 
Might dwell upon my mind! 
Thence I derive a quick*ning pow'r, 
And daily peace ] find. 
1 | © 
To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my ſweet employ ; 
My ſoul ſhall ner forget thy word, 
Thy word is all my joy. 


III. 


How would I run in thy commands, 


If thou my heart diſcharge 
Frem fin and Satan's hateful chains, 
And ſet ny feet at large? 
. 
My lips with courage ſhall declare 
Thy ſtatutes and thy name; 


I'll ſpeak thy word, tho' kings ſhould hear, | 


"a or yield to ſinful ſhame. 
. 


Let bands of nexforutors riſe 


Lo rob me of my right, 
Let pride and malice forge their lics, 
Thy law 1s my delight. 
VI. 


Depart 8 me, ye wicked race, 


Whoſe hands and hearts are ill; 
love my God, I love his ways, 
And muſt obey his will. 


HYMNS ax PSALMS. 


Hyun LXXVI. Sixteenth Part. 


For divine aſſiſtance. 


I. 
y ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt; 
Quicken me by thy word : 
From vain deſires, and ev'ry luſt, 


Turn off my eyes, O Lord! 


I need the influence of thy grace 
To ſpeed me in the way, 
Leſt 1 ſhould loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet aſtray, 
wy 
When ſore afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Thy word that I have reſted on, 
Shall help my heavieſt hours. ; 
„ [ | 
Are not thy mercies ſov reign ſtill, 
And thou a faithful God? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heav*nly road? _ 


. V. 

Does not my heart thy precepts love, 1 
And long to ſee thy face; | 
And yet how flow my ſpirits move $ 

Without enliv'ning grace! | 
| VI. E 

Then ſhall I love thy goſpel more, = 

And neer forget thy word, . 


When I have felt its quick'ning power, 
To draw me near the Lord, 


HYMNS AND PSALMS, 


\ 


Hymn LXXVII. Seventeenth Part. 


Courage and perſeverance under perſecution. 


I. 
Then pain and anguiſh ſeize me, Lord, 


All my ſupport | is from thy word; 
My ſoul diſſolves for heavineſs, 


Uphold me with * ſtrength'ning grace. 


The proud have bum d their ſcoffs and lies, 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 
And tempt my ſoul to ſnares and ſin, 

Let thy commands I ne'er decline, 
| III. 

They hate me, Lord, without a cauſe; 
They hate to ſee me love thy laws; 

But I will truſt and fear thy name, 

To keep me free from ſin and ſhame, 


Hymn LXXVIII Laſt Part. 


Santlifed affuemions, 
1 
gather, 1 bleſs thy g gentle hand; 
How kind was thy chaſtiſing rod, 
That forc'd my conſcience to a ſtand, 
And brought my wand'ring foul to Con! 
II. 
Fooliſh and vain, I went aſtray; 
Ere had felt thy ſcourges, Lord; 
L left my guide and loſt my way 
But now I love and keep thy word, 
III, 
Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt to riſe and ſwell; 
*Tis good to bear my father's ſtroke, 
That I may learn his ſtatutes well. 


HYMNS AND PSALMS. + 
x „ 
The law that iſſues from thy mouth, 
Shall raiſe my chearful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the ſouth, 
Or weſtern hills of golden ore. 
V. 
Thy hands have made my mortal frame; 
Thy ſpirit form'd my foul within; 
Teach me to know thy wondrous name, 
And guard me ſafe from death and fin. 
VI. 
Then all that love and fear the Lord 
At my ſalvation ſhall rejoice; 
For I have hoped in thy word, 
And made thy grace my only choice. 


Era LXXIX. Common Metre, 


T ruſt in God under trouble. 
. 
God, the cov'nant of thy love 
Abides for ever ſure, 
And in its matchleſs grace we feel 
Our happineſs ſecure. 
„ 
What though our houſe be not with thee 
As nature could delfire? 
| To nobler joys, than nature gives, 
Thy ſervants all aſpire. 
III. 
Since thou, the everlaſting God, 
Our father art become, 
Our teacher, guardian, and our friend, 
And heav'n our final home; ; 
| „„ 
We welcome all thy ſov'reign will; 
For all that will is love: 
And, when we know not what thou dolt, 
We wait the light above. 


„ V. Thy 


eee 


HYMNS and PSALMS. 
V. 
Thy mercy in the darkeſt gloom, 
5 Shall heav'nly rays impart, 
3 And, when our eye-lids cloſe in death, 
4 Shall warin our trembling heart. 


= Hymn LXXX. Common Metre. 
4 The . of the dying chriſtian. 


I. 
rear what the voice from heav n Pro- 
claims 
For all the pious dead; 
Sweet is the ſavour of cheir names, 
And ſoft their ſleeping bed. 
. 
They ſleep in Jeſus, and are bleſs'd : 
How kind their ſlumbers are! 
From ſuff' rings, and from fins, releas' d, 
And freed from ev'ry ſnare. 
III. 
5 F ar from this world of toil and ſtrife, 
They're ſafe in thee, O Lord! 
| The labours of their mortal life 
* waagen large reward. 


1 LXXXI Long Metre. 
Man mortal, and God eternal. 


I. 
Px ev'ry age, eternal God! 
Thou art our reſt, our ſafe abode; 
High was thy throne ere heav'n was made, 
Or earth, thy humble footſtool, laid. 
| II. 
Long bac ſt thou reign'd ere time began, 
Or daft was faſhion'd into man; 
And long thy kingdom ſhall endure, 
When earth and time ſhall be no more. 


III. But- 


HYMNS awd PSALMS. 


III. 
But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity: 
Thy dreadful ſentence, Lord, was juſt, 
9 Return, ye ſinners, to your duſt.“ 
4 
A thouſand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thy account; 
Like yeſterday's departed light, 
Or the laſt watch of ending g night. 


Paus. 
V. 
Death, like an overflowing ſtream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flow'r, 
Cut down and wither'd in an hour. 
1 5 
Our age to ſeventy years is ſet : 1 
How ſhort the term! How frail the ſtate! 
And if to eighty we arrive, 
We rather ſigh and 7 than live 
N VII 
But O how oft thy wrath appears, 
And cuts off our expected years! 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread; 
We fear the pow'r that ſtrikes us dead. 
VIII. 
Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan, 
"Till a wiſe care of 8 
Fits us to die, and dwell with thee. 
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HYMNS AN PSALMS, 
Hymn LXXXII. Common Metre, 


Man frail, and God eternal. 


I. 
God, our help in ages paſt, 


Our hope for years to come, 


Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 


And our eternal home; 
II. 


| Under the ſhadow of thy throne 


Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure; 


Sufficient is thine arm alone, 


And our defence 1s {ure, 
= TIE; 


Before the hills in order ſtood, 


Or earth receiv'd her frame, | 


 Fromeverlaſting thou art God, 


To endleſs years the fame. 
| IV. 
Thy word commands our fleſh to duſt, 
Return, ye ſons of men:“ 
All nations roſe from earth at firſt, 
And turn to earth again. | 
V. 
A thouſand ages in n thy fight | 
Are like an ev'ning gone; 


Short as the watch that ends the night 


Before the riſing ſun. 
1 
O God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles laſt, 
And our eternal home. 


Hymn LXXXIII. Common Metre. 
The frailty and importance of human life. 
. 
hee we adore, eternal God! 
And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying creatures we. 
IT. 
Our waſting life grows ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe; 
And ev ry beating pulſe we tell, 
Still leaves the number leſs. 
. III. 
The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath, which firſt it gave; 
Where'er we are, whate'er we do, 
We're trav'ling 8 60 the grave. 
V. 
Dang ers ſland thick thro? all the road, 
To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home, 
Good God! on what a lender thread 
Hang everlaſting things! 
TH" eternal ſtate of all mankind 
Upon lite's feeble ſtrings. 
VI. 
Waken, O Lord, our active pow rs, 
To walk this dang? rous road; 
And, if our ſouls be hurried hence, 


May they be found with God. 


HYMNS AND PSALMS. 
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Hymn LXXXIV. Long Metre. 


Frail life. 


5 L 
ord what a feeble frame is ours! 
How vain a thing is man! 
How frail are all our boaſted pow'rs! 
And ſhort at beſt our ſpan! 
II. 
Swift as the feather d arrow flies, 
And cuts the yielding air; 
Or as a kindling meteor dies, 
F'er it can well appear. 
3 III. 
|: So paſs our fleeting years away, 
„ | And time runs on its race: 
In vain we aſk a moments ſtay, 
Nor will it flack it's pace. 
IV. 
But Lord, what mighty things depend 
On our precarious breath! 
For ſoon this dying life will end 
In endleſs life or death. 
V. 
00 Ohl! make us truly wiſe to M420 
1 | How very frail we are; 
y | Thar we may mind our grand concern, 
1 And for our change prepare: 
VI. 
"1 May think of death, and lean to die 
i NE To all inferior things; "Els 
= Whilſt our glad fouls till ſoaring fly 
1 | Tow'rds life's eternal ſprings. 
VII. 
Then may we bid our years roll on, 
1 And time make haſte awa 
3 15 The ſooner will our ſouls be gone 
= 10 endleſs lite and day. 


—_— 
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HyMN LXXXV. Long Metre. 


Life the only ſeaſon of preparation for eternity. 
J. 
ife is the time to ſerve thee, Lord! 
The time t' enſure thy great reward: 
And, while the lamp holds out to burn, 
To thee, the ſinner may return. 
II. 
Life is the hour, which thou haſt giv'n, 
To 'ſcape from hell, and fly to heav'n: 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleſſings of the day. 
NE 
The living know that they muſt die; 
But all the dead forgotten lie 
They have no ſhare in all that's done, 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun. 
**„ 4 
There are no adts of pardon paſsd, 
In the cold grave, to which we haſte; 
But darkneſs, death, and long deſpai, 
Reign in eternal filence there. 
5 
Then what our thoughts deſign to do, 
May we with all our might purſue, 
Since no device, nor work is found, 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 


Hymn LAXXVI. Long Metre. 


The wiſdom of redeeni ng time. 
| Ln 
od of eternity, from thee 
Did infant time its being draw; 


Moments and days and months and years 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 


II. Silent 


* 


ef 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 
ey 3 : 
Silent and ſlow they glide away; 
Steady and ſtrong the current flows, 
Loſt in eternity's wild ſea, 
The boundleſs gulf, from whence it roſe, 
III. 
With it the thoughtleſs ſons of men, 
Before the rapid ſtream, are borne 


»ay 


On to that everlaſting home, 


Whence not one ſoul can e'er return. 
| GP 
Yet while the ſhore on either ſide 
Preſents a gaudy flatt'ring ſhow, 


We gaze, in fond amazement loſt, 


Nor think to what a world we go. 
. 


Great ſource of wiſdom, teach our hearts 


To know the price of ev'ry hour; 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond! its meaſure, and its pow'r. 


Hymn LXXXVII. Short Metre. 


Chriſtians Jon of God. 


1 3 
FRather, what wond'rous grace 
F Thy mercy hath beſtow'd 

On ſinners of a mortal race, 

To call them ſons of God! 
II. 

"Ix Joth 1 not yet appear 

How great we muſt be made; 


But when we fee our Saviour here, 


We ſhall be like our head. 
III. 

A hope ſo much divine 

May trials well endure, 


May purge our ſouls from ſenſe and ſin, 
As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 


HYMNS any PSALMS: 


Hymn LXXXVIII. Common Metre, 


Confidence in God our father, 


I. 
God, on thee we all depend, 
On thy paternal care : 
Thou wilt the father and the friend, 
In every act appear. 
II. 
With open hand, and lib'ral heart, 
Thou wilt our wants ſupply; 
Thy heav'nly bleſſings ſtill impart, 
And no good ching deny. 
AI. 
Our father knows what's good and fit, 
And wiſdom guides his love; 
To thine appointments we ſubmit, 
And ev'ry choice approve. 
3 
In thy paternal love and care, 
With chearful hearts we truſt 
Thy tender mercies boundleſs are, 
3 all * thoughts are juſt. 
We cannot want, while God provides; * 
What he ordains is beſt; 
And heay* 'n, whate'er we want beſides, 
Will give eternal reſt, 


HyMN LXXXVIII. As the 113th PSALM. 
The excellency of the ſcriptures. 


33 
e love the volumes of thy word; 
What light and joy thoſe leaves afford, 
_ "To fouls benighted and diſtreſt! 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way, 
a Thy fear forbids our feet to ſtray, 
1 Fenn leads our hearts to reſt. 


11. From 


HYMNS aw PSALMS. 
IT. 
From the diſcov'ries of thy law 
The perfect rules of life we draw, | 
Thele are our ſtudy and delight : 
Not honey ſo invites the taſte, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paſt, 


Appears ſo pleaſing to the ſight. 
III. 


Thuy threat'nings wake our ſlumb' ring eyes, 


And warn us Where our danger lies; 
Bur *tis thy bleſſed goſpel, Lord, 
That makes our guilty conſcience clean, 


Converts our ſoul, ſubdues our ſin, 


And gives a free, but large reward. 
IF 


Who knows the errors of his thoughts? 
O God, forgive our ſecret faults, 


And from preſumptuous ſins reſtrain: 
Accept our poor attempts of praiſe, 


That we have read thy book of grace, 


And book of nature, not in vain. 


H 110 LXXXIX. Common Metre. 


a of heaven by the reſurreion of Chriſt. 


I. 
leſod be the eee God, 
The father of our Lord; 


Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 


His majeſty _— 
. 


When from the dead he rais'd bis ſon, 


And call'd him to the ſky, 
He gave our ſouls a lively hope, 


That they ſhould never die. 
III. 


} 


What tho? thy uncontrouPd decree 


Command us back to duſt; 
Yet, as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his followers muſt. 


IV. There' 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 


IV. 
There's an inheritance divine 
Reſerv'd againſt that day; 
*Tis uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot fade away. 
V. 
We by thy pow'r, O God, are kept 


Till the ſalvation come; 
We walk by faith as ſtrangers here, 
Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 


Hymn XC. Short Metre. 


Chris death and riſing again foretold. 


Compare Pſalm ii. Acts iv. 24. 
A /I aker and ſov'reign Lord 
M Of heav'n and earth and ſeas, 
Thy providence confirms thy word, 
And anſwers thy decrees. 
II. 
The chings ſo long foretold 
By David are fulfilbd; 
When Jews and Gentiles join to 4 
Jeſus, thine holy child. 
III. 
Why did the Gentiles rage, 
And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counſels to deſtroy 
TH anointed of the Lord? 
WW 
Rulers and Kings: agree 
To form a vain deſign; 
Againſt the Lord their pow'rs unite, 
Againſt his Chriſt they Join. 
V. 


The Lord derides their rage, 
And will ſupport his throne; 

He that hath rais'd him from the dead, 
Hlath own'd him for his ton. 
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Hymn XCI. Common Metre. 
C beatence is better than ſacrifice, 
T 
hus ſaith the Lord, © the ſpacious fields, 
« And flocks and herds are mine; 

« Over all the cattle of the hills 

e claim a right - ts 

* aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 

« Nor bullocks burnt with fire; 
« To hope and love, to pray and praiſe, 

« Is all that I require. 

. 
Call upon me when trouble's near, 
My hand ſhall ſet thee free; 
Then ſhall thy thankful * declare | 
The honour due to me, - 

== IV. 
« The man who offers humble praiſe, 

« He glorifies me beſt ; 
« And thoſe who tread my holy ways 

« Shall my ſalvation taſte, 


HyMy XCII. Common Metre. 
The rue way to Pleaſe God. 


. | 
herewith ſhall we approach thee, Lord! 
And bow before thy throne? 
Or how procure thy kind regard, ; 
And for our guilt atone ? 
| II. 
Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 
And ſpicy fumes aſcend? 
Will theſe our earneſt wiſh ſucceed, 
And make our God our friend ? 


VI. Oh! 


HYMNS AvD PSALMS 


III. 
Oh! no, great God! *tis fruitleſs all, 
Such off rings are 1n vain: 
No fatlings from the field or ſtall, 
Thy favour can obtain. 
IV. 
To men their rights we mult allow. 
And proofs of &indneſs give: 
To thee with Humble rev'rence bow, 
And to thy glory live. 
Hands that are clean, and hearts ſincere, 
Thou, God, wilt not deſpiſe; 
And chearful duty wilt prefer 
Jo coſtly ſacrifice. 


Hymn XCIII, Long Metre. 


Devetzon vain without virtue. 


„ 
I uplifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee; 
In vain our lips thy praile prolong, 
The heart a {tranger to the ſong. 
5 II. 
Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precept heal? 
Or faſt and penance reconcile 
Thy juſtice, and obtain thy ſmile ? 
by III. 
The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Thankful, and to thy will reſign'd, 
To thee a nobler off*ring yields 
Than Sheba s groves or Sharon's fields; ; 
e 

Than floods of oil or floods of 1 wine, 
Ten thouſand rolling to thy ſhrine, 
Or than if, to thine altar led, 
A firſt-born ſon the victim -bled. 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 
V. 
&« Be juſt and kind,” that great command 
Doth on eternal pillars ſtand : 
This did thine ancient prophets teach, 
And this thy well-beloved preach. 


Hymn XCIV. Common Metre, 
Acceptable worſhip. 


OD 
\ God, thou ſpirit, juſt and wiſe, 
Who leeſt our inmoſt mind: 
In vain to thee we raiſe our voice, 
And leave our hearts behind. 
| | en 
Nothing but truth before thy throne, 
With favour can appear: 
The formal hypocrites are known 
Thro' the diſguiſe they wear. 
„ 
Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 
Their bending knees the ground: 
But thou abhors the ſacrifice, 
Where not the heart 1s found. 
Lord ſearch our thoughts, and try our ways, 
And malte our ſouls ſincere: 
Then ſhall we ſtand before thy face, 
And find acceptance there. abs 


Hymn XC. Long Metre. 
The plea ſure of public worſhip, 


15 
ow pleaſant, how divinely far, -- 
O Lord of hoſts, thy dwellings are! 
With long deſire our ſpirit faints 
To meer th aſſemblies of thy ſaints. 


II. Our 


HYMNS ano PSALMS. 
II. © =. 
Our fleſh would reſt i in thine abade, _ 
Our panting heart cries out for God : | 
O God! our king! why ſhould we be 
So far from all our joys and thee ? 
III. 
Bleſt are the ſaints who fit on high 
Around thy throne of majeſty : 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
And all their work is praiſe and love. 
IV. 
Bleſt are the ſouls who find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe. 
V. 


Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's gate 
So is their ſtrength; and thro' the road | -F 
* lean upon their helper, God. of 
5 Chearful they walk with growing ſtrength, 1 5 
Till all ſhall meet in heav'n at length; =; kx 
*T 111 all before thy face appear, . r 
And join in nobler worſhip there. 13 


HyMN XCVI. Long Metre: : \'Y 
* Inward devotion, - E _— 
reat God permit us not to be OL is | nl 
A Still ſtrangers to ourſelves and thee! 

Amidſt a thouſand thoughts we rove, 


Forgetful of our higheſt love. 
II. 


„ —— COS... — 


| 

| 

) 

Why ſhould our paſſions mix with earth, | 
And thus debaſe our heay*nly birth; 0 | | 
ERP ſhould we Cleaye to gs below, -— 


, TT 8. : ul. Call 


; HY MNS any . PSALMS: 
= 
Call us away from fleſh Oy ſenſe; 
Thy ſov'reign word can draw us thence; 
We would obey thy voice divine, 
And all inferior joys reſign. 

IV. 
Be cath; with all her ſcenes, withdrawn; 
Let noiſe and vanity be gone: 


In ſecret ſilence of the mind 
Our heav'n with thee, O God, we find. 


Hymn XCVII. Common Metre. 
Secret devotion. 
1 divine, thy piercing eye 
Looks thro' the ſhades of night; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart - diſcerning ſight. 
. 
There ſhall that piercing eye ſurvey 
Our humble worſhip paid, 
With ev'ry morning's dawning ray, 
And ev'ry ev'ning's ſhade, 
1 
We'll leave behind each earthly care; 
Io thee our ſouls ſhall ſoar; 
While grateful praiſe and fervent pray”! r 
_ Employ the ſilent hour. 
ORD 
So ſhall the ſun in ſmiles ariſe; 
The day ſhall cloſe in peace; 
So wilt thou train us for the ſkies, 
Where joy ſhall never ceaſe. 


A 


. 


' 


Pn. To Tn 


IN 


To join thy family above. 


HYMNS. AND. PSALMS. 


Hyun XCVIII. Long Metre. 


Family devotion. 
ather of men, thy care we bleſs, 


Which crowns our family with peace: 
From thee we ſpring, and by thy hand 


From day to day are {till ſuſtain'd. 


$ : il 
To thee, mot worthy to be prais'd, 
Be our domeſtic altars rais'd 


Who, Lord of heav'n, ſcornſt not to dwell 


With ſaints in their obſcureſt cell, 
III. 
To thee let each united houſe, 


Morning and night, preſent its vows: 
Our ſervants there, and riſing race, 


Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 
IV. 


O may each future age proclaim 


The honours of thy glorious name; 


While, pleas'd and thankful, we remove 


Hymn XCXIX. Long Metre. 
The eternal ſabbath. 
„ 
od of the ſabbath, hear our vows, 


On this thy day, in this thine houſe; 


And own, as grateful ſacrifice, 

The ſongs which i in thy temple riſe. 
8 

Thine earthly ſabbaths, Lord, we love; ; 

But there's a nobler reſt above; 


To that our longing ſouls aſpire, 
| wit chearful es: and ſtrong deſire. | 


G 2 


9 
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HYMNS any PSALMS: 
Be: III. 
No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, 
Nor ſin nor death ſhall reach the place; 
No groans ſhall mingle with the ſongs, 
Which dwell upon immortal tongues, 
IV. 
No rude alarms of angry foes ; 
No cares to break the long repoſe; 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal noon. | 
> 4 
O long expected day, begin : 
Dawn on theſe realms of pain and ſin; 
With joy we'll tread th* appointed road, 
And ſleep in death, to reſt with God. 


Hymn C. Long Metre. 
A morning Hmm. 
. 
od of the morning, at whoſe voice 
The chearful ſun makes haſte to riſe, 
And like a giant doth rejoice _ 
T o run his Journey thro” the ſkies, 
II. 
From the fair chambers of the eaſt 
The circuit of his race begins, 
And without wearineſs or reſt 
Round the whole earth he flies and ſhines. 
r CE 
5 Oh, like the ſun, may we fulfil 
Thi appointed duties of the day, 
With ready mind and active will 
March on and keep our heay' nly way. 
IV. 
But we ſhall rove and loſe the race, 
If God, our ſun, ſhall diſappear, 
And leave us in the world's wild maze 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring ſtar, „ 
TS V. Lord, 


, 0 * 
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| V. 
Lord, thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlight'ning our beclouded eyes 
Thy threat'nings juſt, thy promiſe ſure, 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe, 
VI. 
Give us thy counſel for our guide, 
And then receive us to thy bliſs ; 
All our defires and hopes beſide 
Are faint and cold, compar'd with this. 


Hymn Cl. Long Metre. 
| An evening hymn, 


os | I. 
hus far the Lord has led us on, 
1 Thus far his pow'r prolongs our days; 
And ev'ry ev'ning ſhall make known 
Some freſh memorial of his grace. 
Much of our time has run to waſte, 
And we perhaps are near our home; 
But he forgives our follies paſt, 0 
He gives us ſtrength for days to come. 
"FT 5 | III. N 
We lay our body down to ſleep, 
| Peaceis the pillow for our head; 
His ever-watchful eye ſhall keep 
Its conſtant guard around our head. 
Faith in his name forbids our fear: 
O may thy preſence ne'er depart! 
And in the morning make us hear 
The love and kindneſs of thy heart. 
Thus when the night of death ſhall come, 
Our fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to rouſe our tomb, 
With ſweet ſalvation in the ſound. 
fy es G3 Hvxux 


AAYMNS any PSALMS, 


Hymn CI. Common Metre, 
An evening Naln. 


I. - 
197 ord, thou wilt hear us when we pray: 
We are for ever thine; 
We fear before thee all the day, | 
Nor would we dare to fin, 
II. 
4 1 And while we reſt our weary head, 
1 ge From cares and bus'neſs free, 
1 *Tis ſweet converſing cn our bed 
| | | With our own heart and thee. 
III. 
We pay this ev'ning ſacrifice: 
And when our work is done, 
Great God! our faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone, 
IV. 
Thus, with our thoughts compos'd to peace, 
We'll give our eyes to ſleep; 
Thy hand in ſafety keeps our days, 
And will our ſlumbers keep. 


Hymn ein. Long Metre. 


The aged chriſtian s prayer and ſong. 
1. 


od of my childhood and my youth, 
e Ks of all my days, 


I have declar'd thy heav'nly truth, 
And told thy wond'rous ways. 
* 
Wilt thou forſake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting heart ? 
Who {hall ſuſtain my ſinking years, 
It God my * ä 5 | 


"a 4 


| HYMNS and PSALMS. 
III. 
Let me thy pow'r and truth proclaim 
To the ſurviving age, 
And leave a ſavour of thy name 
When I ſhall quit the ſtage. 
IV. 
The land of filence and of death 
Attends my next remove 
O may theſe poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love! 
PavsE. 
. V. 
T by righteouſneſs is deep and high, 
Unſearchable thy deeds; 
Thy glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 
And all my Praiſe exceeds. 
| VI. « 

Ofc have I heard thy threat'nings roar, 
And oft endur'd the grief; 
But when thy hand has preſt me ſore, 

Thy grace was my relief. 
.. 
By long experience have I known 
Thy ſov'reign pow'r to ſave; 
At thy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave, 
„„ 
When I lie bury'd deep in duſt, 
My fleſh ſhall be thy care; 
"Theſe with'ring limbs wh thee I truſt, 
I Toraiſe them ſtrong and fair. 


Hymn CIV. Long Metre. 
ne — From the preſence 4 God,- 


nd art thou with us, gracious Lord, 
1 To diſſipate our fear? 
PDoſt thou proclaim thyſelf our God, 
Our God, for ever near 2 


64 


HTM AND PSALMS: 
II. 
Doth thy . hand which form'd the earth, 
And bears up all the ſkies, 
Stretch from on high its friendly aid, 
When dangers round us riſe? _ 
TT + 
Doſt thou a father's bowels feel 
For all thy humble ſaints ? 
And in ſuch tender accents ſpeak 
To ſooth their ſad complaints ? 
IV. 
On this ſupport our ſouls ſhall lean, 
And baniſh every care; 
The gloomy vale of death ſhall ſmile 
If God be with us there. 
V. 
i While we thy gracious ſuccour prove 
Midſt all our various ways, 
-* The darkeſt ſhades thro' which we paſs, 
| Shall eccho with thy praiſe, 


Hymn CV. Common Metre. 
The Lord's prayer imitated. 


3 * of all ! eternal mind! 
= Thou, good and great alone! 
| Thy children form'd and bleſs'd by thee, 
Approach thy E. nly throne. 
= Thy name in hallow'd ſtrains be ſung! 
= We join the ſolemn praiſe: 
To ns, great name, with heart and tongue, 
Our chearful homage raiſe, 
III. 


Thy righteous, mild, and ſov'reign 855 
Let ev'ry being own: 


And in our minds, thy work divine, 
Erect * gracious throne. 


IV. As 
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IV. 
As angels round thy ſeat above, 
Thy bleſt commands fulfil, 
So may thy creatures here below 
Perform thy heav'nly will. ? 
V. 7 
On thee we day by day depend, ' 
Our daily wants ſupply ; 2 
And feed with truth and virtue pure, 1 
Our ſouls which never die. 1 5 Y 
Extend thy grace to ev "ry _ T 
Oh! let thy love forgive: 
Teach us divine forgiveneſs too, 
Nor let reſentments live. 
1 VII. 
Where tempting ſnares befiren the way, 
Permit us not to tread : f 
Avert the threat ning evil near, 
F rom our unguarded head. 

3 VIII. 
Thy ſacred name we thus adore, 14 
5 With ; Joyful humble mind: x 1% 

And 2 — hy 3 power, and truth, 2 

Eternal, unconfin'd. | —_ 
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Hymn vl. Lan Metre. f 
Brotherly love. | 

x God, our facher, and our king, 

Of all we have or hope, the ſpring; 
Send down thy ſpirit from above, 
And warm our hearts with holy love. 
May we from ey ry at abſtain, ry CY 
That hurts, or gives our neighbour pain 45 
And ev'ry ſecret wiſh ſuppreſs 44 
That would _—_— his . 


II. Still 


HYMNS. AND PSALMS. 


III. 
Still may we feel our hearts inclin'd, 
To act the friend to all our kind; 
Still ſeek their ſafety, health and eaſe, 
Virtue, eternal life and peace. 
| 1, 

With pity let our breaſt o'erflow, 
When we behold a wretch in woe; 
And bear a ſympathizing part 
With all who are of heavy heart. 

| \ Vc | 4 | 
Let love in all our conduct ſhine, 
An image fair, tho' faint of thine: 
Thus may we Chriſt's diſciples prove 
Who came to manifeſt thy love. 


Hyun CVII. Long Metre. 


Charitable judgment. 


1. ft 
U ſeeing God! tis thine to know 
\ Theſpringswhencewrongopinionslow, 
To Ne by principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we ſin. 3 
r 
Who among men, high Lord of all, 
Thy ſervant to his bar ſhall call? . 
For modes of faith judge him a foe, 
And doom him to - realms of woe ? 
Who with another's eye can read? 
Or worſhip by another's creed? 
Revering thy commands alone, 
We n ſeek and uſe our own. 
_ 
If wrong Went approve if right, 
While faithful we obey our light, 
And cens'ring none, are zealous Tall, 
To tollow, as to learn thy will, 


V. When 


f 


HYMNS any PSALMS. 


v. 
When ſhall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people faſhion'd in thy mould; 
And charity our lineage prove 


Deriv'd from thee, O God of love? 


Hymn CVIII. Short Metre. 


71 he right and duty of private judgment, 3 

I. i i 

T mpoſture ſbrinks from light, ; 1 
And dreads a curious eye: 

Thy doctrines, Lord, the teſt 1 invite, 

They bid us ſearch and try. 

be” 
Lord, to thy word we bring 
A meek, enquiring mind; 
And, joyful, at ſalvation's pring, 
Refreſhing truth we find, 
III. 
W ith underſtanding bleſt, 

Created to be free, 

Our faith on man we dare not reſt, 
Subject to none but thee. 
5 IV. | 
O Lord, our ſpirit lead, 

With ſoundeſt knowledge fil; 
From noxious error guard our creed, 
From Eber our will. 

V. 
The truth once learn'd impreſs 

With ſavour on our hearts; 

And help us firmly to profeſss 

Geinſt all ſeducing arts. 


jt f 

* 

« . Ce. 4 þ 
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HYMNS any PSALMS. 


Hrun CIX. Long Metre. 


Juſtice. 
J. 


f high or low our ſtation be, 
Of noble, or ignoble name, 0 
By uncorrupted honeſty, 
Thy bleſſing, 2 we'll humbly claim. 
Enrich'd with that, no want we'll fear, 
Thy providence ſhall be our truſt, 
Thou wilt provide our portion here, 
Thou friend and guardian of the juſt. 
. 


Oh! may we, with ſincere delight, 


To all the taſk of duty pay; 
Tender of every ſocial right, 
Obedient to thy righteous ſway. 
IV. 
Such virtue thou wilt not forget, 
In worlds where every virtue ſhares 
A fit reward; tho' not of debt, N 
But what thy boundleſs grace prepares. 


Hvux e From pam 75. 


Power and government from God. 


Applied to the glorious revolution by king Wil 


tam, and the happy acceſſion 22 king George 
ie fri to the throne. 
| SY 
thee, moſt & holy, and moſt high, | 
To thee we bring our thankful praiſe; 


I, works declare thy name is nigh, 
Thy works of wonder and of grace. 


. 


1 Britain 


HYMNS an PSALMS. - 
, N II. 8 * 1 
Britain was doom'd to be a ſlave, 
Her frame diſſolv'd; her fears were great; 3 
When God a new ſupporter gave, 
To bear the pillars of the ſtate, 
III. 
He from thy hand receiv'd his crown, 
And ſwore to rule by wholeſome laws; 
His foot ſhall tread th* oppreſſor down, =_ 
His arm defend the righteous cauſe. 1 
V. = 
Such honours never come by chance, | 
Nor do the winds promotion blow; 
*Tis God the judge doth one advance, 
"Tis God that lays another low, 
© A 8 
No vain pretence to royal birth, 
Shall fix a tyrant on the throne; 
God, the great ſov'reign of the earth, 
Will riſe, and make his juſtice known. 


Hymn CXI. Common Metre. 


_ The bleſſings of civil government. 
1. 
\ ternal, ſov'reign Lord on high, 
And Lord of all below! 
We mortals to thy majeſty 
Our firſt obedience owe. 
2 „ 

Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme, 
And bleſs thy providence 
For magiſtrates of meaner name, 
Our glory and defence. 

III. 

Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, 
While virtue finds reward, 
And ſinners periſh from the land, 
By juſtice and the ſword, 


* 


IV. Where 


HYMNS and PSALMS. 


IV. 
Where laws and liberties combine, 
To make a people bleſt, 
There crowns with brighteſt luſtre ſhine, 
And kings are honour'd beſt. 
V. 
Let Cæſar's due be ever paid 
To Cæſar and his throne; 
But conſciences and ſouls were made 


For thee, O God alone. 


Hymn CXII. As the 143th Pſalm. 
A general national thankſgiving. 


-- 
ay, ſhould we ſearch the globe around, 
Where can ſuch happineſs be found, 
As dwells in Britain's favour'd iſle ? 
Here plenty reigns; here freedom ſheds 
| Her choiceſt bleſſings on our heads, 
And bids our bleakeſt mountains ſmile. 
| Here commerce ſpreads the wealthy ſtore, 
Which comes from ev'ry foreign ſhore, 
Science and art their charms diſplay; 
Religion teacheth us to raiſe 
Our voices in our maker's praiſe, 
As truth and conſcience point the way. 
x EE - 
Theſe are thy gifts, almighty king! 
From thee our matchleſs bleſſings ſpring ; 
Th' extended trade, the fruitful ſkies, 
The raptures liberty beftows, 
Th' eternal joys the goſpel ſhows, 
All from thy boundleis goodneſs rife. 


IV. With | 


* 3 n 
n 


HYMNS AND * Os 
IV. 
With ark hearts, with * tongues, 
To God we raiſe united ſongs; 

His pow'r and mercy we proclaim; 
Britons, thro? ev'ry age, ſhall own, 
Jehovah here hath fix d his throne, : 

And triumph in his mighty name. 

30k V. 

Long as the moon her courſe ſhall run, 
Or man behold the circling ſun, 

O {till may God in Britain reign ; 
Still crown her counſels with ſucceſs, 
With peace and joy her borders bleſs, 

And all her ſacred rights maintain. 


Hymn CXIII. Common Metre. 
For a al 2 in public calamity. 
8 
T hen Abram, full of ſacred awe, 
Before Jehovah ſtood, 
And, with a humble fervent Pray „ 
For guilty Sodom ſud; 
With * ſucceſs, what wondrous grace, 
Was his petition crown'd! 
The Lord would ſpare, if in the place 
Ten ETON men were found. 
III. 
And could a ſingle pious ſoul 
So rich a boon obtain? 
Good God! and ſhall a nation cry, 
And plead with thee in vain! = 
a .£ 
Bricain, all-guilty as ſhe i is, 
Her num'rous ſaints can boaſt; 
See their united pray'rs aſcend ; 
And ſhall theſe pray'rs be loſt? 


V. Are. 


HYMNS AND PSALMS. 


V. 
Are not the righteous dear to thee 
Now, as in ancient times? 
Or does this ſinful land exceed 
Gomorrah in her crimes ? 
| * 
Still we are thine, we bear thy name, 
Here yet is thine abode; 
Long has thy preſence bleſt our land: 
F orſake us not, O God! 
1 
O may our people, prieſts, and king, 
Thy choiceſt bleſſings ſnare; 
7 know thee by that glorious name, 
The God who heareth pray'r.“ 


| Hymn CXIV. Long Metre. 


New N s day. 


3 I. 
reat God, we ſing that mighty hand, 

By which ſupported ſtill we ſtand; 
The op' ning year thy mercy ſhows, 
Thy mercy crowns it till it cloſe. 
| 

By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God; 

By thy inceſſant bounty fed, 
By thy unerring _— led. 

| 5 

With grateful hearts the paſt we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, 

We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful leave * thy feet. 

"SY; 

In Genes exalted or depreſs'd, 
Thou art our joy, and thou our reſt; 
Thy goodneſs all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 

Ador'd thro? all our changing days. 


V. When 


HYMNS AUD PSALMS 


v. 
When death ſhall interrupt theſe ſongs, 


And ſeal in ſilence mortal tongues, 
Our helper God, in whom we truſt, 
In better worlds our ſouls ſhall boaſt. 


Hymn CXV. Long Metre. 
| Proj from the hav nh HR 
. 


he 15 acious ; firmarient on . 
Wi all the blue etherial ſky, 


| And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining frame; 


Their great original proclaim. 


Th' unwearied ſun from day to day 
Doth his creator's pow' r Wi ; 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land, 
The work of an dmighty hand. 

II - 
Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 


The moon taltes up the wondrous tale ; | 


And nightly t6'the liſt ning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth: 
IV. 


Whilſt all the ſtats rs which W 'her | burn, 


And all the planets i in their turn, 
Confirm the ticings a8 they roll, 


And ſpread the truth fon pole to ae 


v. 
What tho? in ſoletn lence af © 
Move round the dark terreſtial tall, 
What tho? no real voice nor found. 
Amidft their radiant orbs be found: 
VI. 
In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 
The hand which made us is divine, 
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HYMNS. ayy. PSALMS. 


Hymn cxvl. Common Metre. 


The God of nature worſhiped. c 


I. 
ail, ing 3 all wiſe and good, 
Fo thee our thoughts we raiſe; 
While nature's beauties wide diſplay'd, 
| Inſpire our ſouls _ praiſe. 
1 
At morning, noon, and ev'ning mild, 
Thy works engage our view; 
Oft as we gaze our hearts exult 
With tranſports ever new. 
III. 
Thy glory beams in ev'ry ſtar 
Which gilds the gloom of night: 
And deckSt he riſing face of morn 
With rays of cheering light. 
IV. 
| The ſunny hill, the dewy lawn 
With thouſand beauties ſhine; 
5 The ſilent grove, and awful ſhade 
Proclaim thy pow'r divine. 
8 
F rom tree to tree, a n hymn 
Employs the feather'd throng; 

To thee their chearful notes they ſwell, 
And chaunt their grateful 8. : 
Ee EO 
Great nature's God ! ſtill may theſe bene, - 

Our ſerious hours engage; 
Still may our grateful hearts conſult 
Thy works inſtructive Page. 
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HYMNS anv PSALMS: 


Hyitx CxvII. Long Metre. 
The God of grace. 
| od, who in various methods told 
His mind and will to ſaints of old, 
Sent his own ſon with truth and grace, 
To teach us in theſe latter days. 
1 
Our nation reads the written word, 
That book of life, that true record : "wh 
The bright inheritance of heav'n 
Ts by this ſure * giv'n. 
| III. 
God's kindeſt thoughts are here expreſt; 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſt: jo 
The doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for reproof and comfort too. 
: 0 rehder thanks to God above, 
For his rich grace, his boundleſs love : : 
Let all mankind receive his word, 
And ev'ry nation pride the Lord: 


Hen CXVIIL Short Metre. 


4 Jong of pra 
n God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, oe 
His grace he there reveals; E e 
To heaven your joy and wonder raiſe, , 8 „„ "Sr 
For there his e C =. 
Let all your ſacred paſſions move, „ 
While you rehearſe his deeds; 


But the great work of ſaving love, . _ + 
Your higheſt praiſe exceeds. ä >. 0 GR 

5 8 

r 


III. All 


| + 
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No joy can be compar d with this, 


Not the rich dainties 
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HYMNS Ang: © Sunn . 
III. 


All chat have motion, lie and breath, 


Proclaim your maker bleſt; 
Yet when our voice expires in death, 
Our ſouls ſhall praiſe him beſt, 


Hxuxv CXIX. Short Metra, 
Seeking God, 


I, 
y God, permit my, congue 
This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early 0 prevail 
To taſte thy loy * 


For life without thy love 
No reliſh can afford; 


To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 
"mT, | 
To thee Vil life my hands, 
And praiſe thee while] hve; 
a feaſt, 
Such food or pleaſure sive. 
| IV. | * 
In wakeful hours of night 
I call my God to mind 
I think how wiſe thy counſels are, 


And all thy e kind. 


Sas thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies, 

And on thy watchful providence 

My chearful hope relies, 


HYMNS aw PSALMS. 


Hymn CX. Long Metre. 
Subjeftion to God the Father of our 8 


2 il, 9. | ' 

| ge 4 of life and thought, 12 
II ge all beneath thyſelf forgot; _ 
Whilſt thee, great parent- mind, we own 
In Proſtrate homage round thy throne. 

| II. 
Whilft in themſelves our ſouls ſurvey 
Of thee ſome faint reflected ray, 
They wond'ring to their Father riſe; 


His pow r how vaſt! his thoughts how wiſe! | 
Uh. 3 


\ 


Behold us as thine offspring, Lord, | 


And do not caſt us off abhorr'd; rn” | 4 

Nor let thy hand, ſo long our joy, =. 
Be rais'd in Judgment ro deſtroy. 
O may we live before thy face, „„ | 
The willing ſubjects of thy grace; — 
And thro? ry path of duty move 

With filial we, and filial love, 


Hymn CXXI. Common Metre. 
The nell of God acknowledged. 
ord when I count thy mercies o'er 
They ftrike me with ſurpriſe; 
ot all x ſands which ſpread the * 1 
To equal numbers m5” 9 
II. F 
My geſh with eur and welſdeh ſtands, = _ 
3 The product of thy ſkill, | 5 
And hourly bleſſings from thy hands | 
Tur thoughts of love reveal. e 
H 3 III. Theſe 


. 
3 


eg Or 


HYMNS AND. PSALMS, 


SE © 
T heſe on my heart by night J keep; 
How kind, how dear to me! LN 
O may the hour that ends my ſleep 
Still find my thoughts with thee, 


Hymn CXXII. Long Metre. 
ry Grace and Gio. | 


J. 
bon hey reigns cuked high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the ſky; 


Tho clouds' and darkneſs vail his feet, 


His dwelling is the mercy-ſeat. 
II. 


b O ye that love his holy name, 

Fate ev'ry work of fin and ſhame; + 
Hie guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſnares of ill defends. | 


. 
Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the faints in darkneſs ſown; 
Thoſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 


And the bright harveſt bleſs our 18 — 


IV. 


Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 


The ſacred honours of the Lord; 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace, 


Can ark in his * 


5 


Hun cxxill common Metre, - 
Chrift the light of the world. 
Song of Simeon. „ 
oo 818 


ow let thy ſervant die in Fair: 4 
From this vain world diſmiſt: 


I've ſeen thy great ſalvation, Lord; 
And haſten to 1 reſt. 


* 


| þ ] ark, the glad ſound, the Saviour comes! 


HYMNS: AND. PSALMS. 


i W 

Thy long expeted grace, diſclogd. 
Before the people's view, 

Hath prov'd thy love was conſtant ſtill, 
* Promiſes were true. 

r 

This i is the ſun, whoſe chearing ray 
Through Gentile darkneſs _ : 

Pours glory round thy choſen race, 
And bleſſings on their heads. 


HI CXXIV. Common Metre, 
Cbriſts coming and office foretold. 


The Saviour promis'd long 


Lot ev'ry heart a throne prepare, 


And ey' ry voice a ſong! 


II. 


On him the ſpitit largely med, 


Exerts its ſacred fire: 


3 Wiſdom and might, and l e 


His Daly breaſt ONE: 
. WS 


He comes, the pris ners to relieve 


In Satan's bondage held: 


1 The g rates of braſs before him burſt, 


Ws bs EF iron fetters yield, 
IV. 1 


He comes, from thickeſt clouds of vice 5 


To clear the darken'd mind; 


And from on high, a ſaving light 


To pour upon N 


le comes, the broken hearts to bind, 30 


The bleeding ſouls to cure; 
And, with the treaſures of his grace, 
N enrich 5 dumb poor. 
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HYMNS. AND, PSALMS 


Hy un CXXV. Common Metre, 
Chrift's kingdom. 


I. 


ear what the Lord in viſion ſaid, 
And made his mercy known: 
80 Sinners, behold, your help is laid 
4 On my beloved fon.” 
e 
Behold the man my wiſdom choſe 
Among your mortal race; 
His head my holy oil o erflows, 
The ſpirit of my grace, 
WE 
High ſhall he reign on David's throne, 
My people's better king; 
My arm ſhall beat his rivals down, | 


So And ſtill new ſubjects bring. 


IV. 
My . ſhall guard him 1 in kis ways 
With mercy by his fide, 
While in my name thro earth and fea 
He ſhall 1 in mungen ride. ö 


Ne for his father and his God 
He ſhall for ever own, Fa 
Call me his rock, his high abode; 
And PII ſupport my fon, _ 
. 
My firſt- born ſon array'd in grace 
At my right hand ſhall fit; 
Beneath him angels know their 2 
And monarchs at his feet. 
„ : 
My cov®nant ſtands for ever faſt; 
My promiſes are ſtrong; _ 
Firm as the heav'ns his throne tall laſt, + 
His ſeed endure as long. 


4 


HYMNS” avy. PSALMS, 


| Hyun CXXVI. Long Metre." 
Chriſt exalted; or, the ſucceſs of the + 


8 I. 
hus che eternal Father foake | | 
[ To Chriſt the fon: + Aſcend and fit 
At my right hand, till I ſhall make 
MN Thy foes ſubmiſſive at-thy feet, 
II. 


3 c From Zion ſhall thy word proceed, 
Thy word, the ſcepter in thy hand, 
$ Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 0 
And boy their wills to thy command. 4 
. [ 
Fe That day ſhall new thy pow'r is great, 3 
** When ſaints ſhall flock with ee 22 
e 1 
„And ſinners croud thy temple gate, | 43 
Where holineſs | in beauty ſhines.” 4 
IV. | # 
. 0 bleſſed pow'r! O glorious day! B 
"What a large vict'ry ſhall enſue! A 
And conyerts who thy grace obey, 4 
x Exceed the drops of morning dew. AY 
Hun CXXVII. Long Metre. 4 
: 7 be ene. 2 D vii · 8 ; 0 
Dky preſence, digg God, = 
Wide o'er all nature ſpreads abroad; - 
T hy watchful eyes, which cannot ſleep, 3" 
In ev'ry 8 thy children keep. a 
II. * 
While near each other we remain, 
Thou doſt our lives and ſouls ſuſtain; 
When abſent, happy if we ſhare  . _ 
| Thy any oy counſels, and thy care. „ 
1 „ . UL. re 


HYMNS AUB PSALMS 
„ 2 
To thee we all our ways commit, 

Ang ſeek. our comforts near thy feet; 

ill on our fouls vouchſafe to "ſhine, 
And guard and guide us ſtill as thine, 

N 55 

Give us in thy beloved houſe, 
Again to pay our grateful vows; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
iye us to meet around thy throne. 


442 


A* TABLE to find out any HyMn or Part 
| of a HYMN Ty the firſt Line of it. 


A. H 
Imighty God! thy pow ful wort... — 3 


And art thou with us, gracious Lord — 204 
e God ! *tis thine to know oe: 107 


B 
Bd the lofty ſ x — — 54 


Behold the morning ſun — 55 

Behold thy waiting ſervant, Lord — 71 
HBleſt are the undefil'd in heart — 61 
Bleſt be the everlaſting God — 89 

C 1 
(7 creatures, to perfection, find — 6 
Come, ſound his praiſe abroad 59 
Come, let our voices join to raiſe — 60 

Conſider all my ſorrows, Lord —— 74 


5 HO we ſo . ſo faithleſs prove —— 


E 
ternal God, anighty cauſe 


8 8 3 
Eternal ſource of ev'ry joy — 13 
Eternal ſov'reign Lord on high  ——_—_ 111 
Eternal ſource of life ane thought — 120 
1 
ather of men, who can complain mi 


Father, I bleſs thy gentle hand 78 


F ather, what wond'rous grace — 87 
Father divine, thy piercing eye —— 97 
Father of men, thy care we bleſs  — 98 
F ather of all: eternal mind — 105 

8 

G ks to God moſt high 38 


Vive thanks to God; he reigns above 
God of our lives, whoſe bounteous care 
God of eternity, from thee ' ——_ 86 
God of the ſabbath, hear our vows 


Give thanks to God moſt high — 5 


God of the morning, at whoſe voice 1 | 
_ Godof my childhood and my youth © — 103 

God, who in various methods told —— 117 

Great God! thy cheek __ — — 4 


& TABLE to 1 Hymns. 


A 
" nt firſt of beings! tnighty Lord === uz 
Great God, how endleſs is thy love — 12 
r _ Great God, how infinite art thou — 1 4 
IR. Bereat God; the heav'ns well order d fratne — 20 
on 115. . _ _ Great Lord of earth, and ſeas, and ſkies — 2g 
Great is the Lord; his works of might — 32 
Great God, to thee, our grateful tongues _ — 4 


WF Great God to thee our grateful tongues — 2 
iy Great God, our joyful thanks to the? 47 


19 8 Great God; permit us not to be— 96 
e God, we 1 — 16 * "334 


SER ail King ſupreme! all wiſe and good — 116 
- = Hear what the voice from heav'n proclaims 80 


Hear what the Lord in viſion ſaid 


— 12 
: High in the heay'ns, eternal God — i: 
©" : How are thy ſervants bleſt, O Lord — 29 
1 How ſhall the young ſecure their hearts — 64 
n How pleafant, how divinely fair: — 9 
Hark the * ſound the Savioyr e comes — 147 
Ph 8 I SY 5 
| 3 ns, let ev'ry nation — 2 
5 J If hi 238 our Aalen be 10 
Imp A fhrinks from light —— 108 
In God's own houſe . e — 
| 1 et wo roma thy . pet — 17 
1 5 Let all the heathen writers Join _—— 67 
Life is the time to ſerve thee, Lord ——_ 83 
Long as we live, we'll bleſs thy name —— 35 
\ + = Lord, thou wilt hear us when wepray . — 102 
1 8 7 Lord, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen us thro? * 
|S Lord, how thy wonders are diſplay d — 40 
Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear þ 
Lord, L eſteem thy judgments right ou —— _ ; 
by Tord, I have made thy word my choice > 88 
BY Lord, what a feeble frame is ours — 
Lord when 1 count thy mercies o'er — 112 
M. and ſow Nign 3 
0 My foul lies cleaving to . duſt— 
My God, N tongue ae 


— 


0 God, our Father, and our King 
O how Flove thy holy law «mmm 
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Now let thy ſervant die in peace — 1323 


bleſs the Lord, our: = als. — is 

O God, our Kings thy various praiſe — 35 
O God, in whom are all the ſprings 8 
O God, conſider my diſtreſs — 72 
O God, the cov nant of thy § —— 79 
O God, our help in a paſt p— 827 
O God, „on, — 
O God, thou ſpirit, juſt and 3 — 9 


O Lord, our heav'nly King 4 
On thes, O God, we ſtill depend ——— 26 


O render thanks to God above — 


O thou, the wretched's ſure retreat i! 18 
O that the Lord would guide m ways ' — 7x 


O that thy ſtatutes ev ry hut 78 

Our ſouls repeat his praiſe 16 

Our a ſongs . — 31 
1 


ite be the Lats cu God to praiſe e 
* Praiſe to * 2 802 = 3 


8 . 
1, Wade Na 3 112 


Songs of immortal praiſe belong — 9 
Sweet | is the mem'ry of thy grace w——_ 11 
Sweet is the work, O 9 our Sing” — 57 


1 


TIE: Almighty reigns exalted high — 122 ; 


The ſpacious firmament on high — 115 


The veil of night is no dif] py „ 

The : Lad my paſture ſhall prepate —— 24 

enge all the heav'nly frame — 7 
Jehovah reigns '  —— 30 


The heav'ns declare thy glory, Tied — 356 

Th' uplifted eye and bended knee — 93 

Thee will we bleſs, our God and King — 34 

Thee we adore, eternal God — 83 
Thou: art bow. portion, gracious God — ” This 
5 : ro 


Sing to the Lord with joyful voice —— 2 


rail e de rns 


Thro' endleſs years thou art the fame —— 
Thro' all the various ſhifting ſcene— 22 
Thro' ev*ry age, eternal God — 
Thus faith the Lord, “the fpacious fields — 91 
Thus far the Lord has leds en 101 
Thy mexeies fill the earth, O Lord — 69 
Thy prefence e everlaſting God — 
To heaven we lift our waiting eyes 44 
To thee, moſt holy, and moſt high _ 
To thee, before the dawning light ——— 


Thus the * F ather ſpake 126 
Fr 5 

Vt are hy works, almighty Lora 41 
Upwards we lift « our cm — 45 


e love the volumes of thy world 88 
When Abra'm full of ſacred awe — 

When all thy mercies, O my God —— 43 
When worn with ſickneſs, ofe haſt thou — 
When pain and anguiſh ſeize me, Lord — 


Wherewith ſhall we approach thee, Lord —— 92 
With pleaſing wonder, Lord, we view. —— 51 
With glory clad, with ſtrength array d 3 
With my whole heart Pre 5 thy! face rs. 


Ye nations round the earth rejoice — 1 


